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NECK-AND-NECK RACE FOR LIFE—A PARTY OF LADIES AND GENTLEMEN WHILE ICF-BOATING ON THE MONTREAL RIVER MEET WITH A_ THRILLING 
AND PERILOUS ADVENTURE, BEING PURSUED FOR MANY MILES BY A PACK OF WOLVES. AND NARROWLY ESCAPE A TERRIBLE DEATH FROM 
THE RAVENOUS BRUTES; NEAR ASHLAND, WISCONSIN.—Sze Page 2. 
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NEXT WEEK! 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 


will contain a 








NEXT WEEK! 


Splendid Full Page IMlustration 


of the 


FAMOUS ARION SOCIETY BALL. 


Life-like sketches by Artists specially engaged for 
this occasion. Newsdvalers will please send in their 
orders carly. 








Answers to Correspondents. 

Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
siwely, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

W. B. B., Helena, Montana.—All right. 

Cuter oF Ponpicx, Indianapolis, Ind.—Thanks for your 
attentions in our behalf. 

C., Madison, Wis.—Your sketch was not used entire. 
The suggestion furnished is good. 

F. A. J., Warsaw, Ind.—Please send us further details 
of the affair. Hardly worth illustrating. 


E. R. L., Henrietta, Tex.—Matter crowded out. 
out of date for next issue. Thanks for attention. 


Will be 


Corresponpent, Waverly, Md.—The testimony is of no 
use to us. You should have sent an account of the affair 
also. 


Curr or Pouice, Hudson, N. Y.—Photo received; will 
appear next week. Your request will be complied 
with. 


Curr or Pottce, Rochester, N. Y.—Photo received. 
Will be pleased to oblige you whenever an opportunity 
occurs. 

H. J., Holly, Mich.—Your request will be complied with. 
Thanks for many kindnesses shown. Items a little too 
vague for general interest. 


Cc. A. G., Lancaster, Pa.—Have you been disappointed 
in securing a political job? There is evidently a ‘‘ moke 
in the fence’’ somewhere. 


E. P. P., Buffalo, Tex.—We have two or three corres- 
pondents already in your section. However, you may 
send us any news you come across. 5 


Ep D., Syracuse, N. Y.—Both photos arrived too late. 
We have a short account of the insurance agents’ flight in 
this number. Photos will appear next week sure. 


** Keno,” Quincy.—Will certainly pay for all contribu- 
tions that we accept. They must be original, however; 
full of life and to the point, otherwise no good. 


Anonymous, Cineinnati.—Have lost your address. If 
you wish return of photo of Leonard Chase, please send 
naine and address, and it will be forwarded at once. 


W. B. N., Mongaup Valley, N. Y.—You should have sent 
your item at the time the affair occurred. We do not care 
to publish news a month old. -Bear this in mind next 
time. 


R. M. C., Lumberton, N. C.—Your item arrived too late 
for this number. Thanks for your words of encourage- 
ment. Send any items of interest that come under your 
notice. 


Jakk, Buffalo, N. Y.—You will find a full account of the 
case in this number. Notify your friends: that the Arioif 
Society ball will be fully illustrated next week. We have 
several other sensations in store. 


J. G. C., Philadelphia.—Why? do you not become “ less 
fresher?’ Spend a couple of terms at night school, 
wrestle with a spelling book for a few years, and then we 
may possibly accept your criticisms. 


W. H. C., Rochester.—Parties are not of sufficient prom- 
inence to find a place in our paper. If you are able at any 
time tosecure photos of noted characters you may send 
them to us, and we will pay you their full value. 


W. M. S., Stutmansville.—Your item has a local interest 
only. Don’t you think that it would be the better plan to 
await further developments betore making the affair 
publict Remorse may set in, and then reparation will be 
made. 


Palco, Cairo, Ill.—We are inclined to look upon you as 
afraud. You fail to give names, and the inference is that 
you have drawn upon your imagination for facts. Here- 
after, if you wish your communications to receive any 
consideration at all, give your name, not for publication, 
but simply as a guarantee of good faith. , 


W.C.S., Dalton, O.—You wil! have to look in other 
quarters than this office for what you seek. If you can 
find out where they are sold, send us wort, and we will 
expose the publishers. It strikes as that you might hunt 
up some better business than the one you Claim to be in, 


Breaking stone or sellang peanuts weald suit you better. 





A SYSTEMATIC OVERHAULING NEEDED 


It is probably fortunate that the discovery of 
such grave abuses as have recently been revealed 
in the management of our charitable institutions 
has been so general in its scope, since the fact of 
such general inefficiency and carelessness is likely 
to produce a more profound impression upon the 
public mind than any single case would do 
Whether it will be productive of practical 
results remains to be seen. The GAZETTE, at all 
events, p-oposes to be unrelgxing in its efforts to 
keep the matter before the community, and to 
lose no opportunity of reminding the latter 
of its duties towards the unfortunate classes of 
which it assumes guardianship, and of impressing 
the officials charged with the care of such institu- 
tions with their duty to the community. We doubt 
if there is a city in the civilized world more warm- 
hearted and liberal in its charities than our own. 
Its citizens give freely and ungrudgingly to any 
object that promises the relief of the unfortunate. 
Yet it is probable, further, that there is no other 
community so careless as to the disposition which 
is made of its benefactions. We are tooapt to con- 
sider our duty done when we contribute our 
money, without taking the trouble to take practi- 
cal cognizance of the fact that the most liberal 
benevolence may be rendered worthless by care- 
less or corrupt stewards. 

Take, for instance, the case of the murder of the 
poor lunatic female by a fellow-patient. An ex- 
amination of the case showed such utter reckless- 
ness on the part of those in charge of the hospital 
in allowing these irresponsible creatures to mingle 
freely with each other without restraint that we 
can only wonder such tragedies are not more 
common. Then the disgusting revelations in re- 
gard to the tdiot asylum. Women deputed to take 
charge of imbeciles past the age of manhood, 
though ridiculously named as children; the heart- 
less want of care and observance of proper human 
regard towards these unfortunate fellow-creatures 
whose blighted intellects prevent them from ap- 
preciating the neglect or complaining of it; the 
hideous cruelties alleged to have been perpe- 
trated by the Reverend (save the mark) Cowley, 
in the sweet name of charity, in the den which bore 
the ghastly misnomer of the ‘‘Shepherd’s Fold.” 

Lastly comes Bellevue Hospital, which, though 
apparently cleared of the charge of having 
through carelessness allowed the incubation of 
the dread hospital scourge of erysipelas within its 





| walls, has, nevertheless, given sufficient evidence 


that a little more thorough inspection on the part 
of its guardians would be advisable, to say the 
very least. 

Now what js the lesson conveyed by these simul- 
taneous revelations of inefficiency or lack of care 
in the management of our charities? Simply that 
@& generous public must be a_ discriminating 
public if it wishes a practical result from its gene- 
rosity. That much of these abuses is to be charged 
directly to its own dereliction in a palpable duty, 
and that the present is a capital moment fora 
systematic overhauling of our charities and the 
organization of such measures as will keep those 
employed in the administration thereof in sucha 
state of healthful activity in their duties as this 
systematic inspection must inspire. 
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THE SOCIAL SPY SOCIETY. 


The black list which Rev. Dr. Crosby’s right 
bower, Mr. Whitney, counsel of the Society for the 
Suppression. of Crime, is announced as holding in 
terrorem over the heads of private individuals who 
are charged with divergences from the path laid 
out by the society people, may be a happy idea in 
the minds of the latter. It is certainly a novel and 
sufficiently sensational one to outsiders, and, as 
the Rev. Dr. Crosby et al. have probably discovered 
by the haste they have made to disavow an unde- 
niable fact, a most distasteful one to American 
sentiment. The society could have done nothing 
to ao effectually call public attention to the abuses 
in. its Pharisaical assumption of authority as a 
censor of public morals, as well as to impair its 
usefulness—if it has any. 

In this connection it is not inappropriate to in- 
quire by what right or by virtue of what public 
service has the society acquired the extraordinary 
powers it exercises. It has been in existence for 
some years in a city teeming with proper subjects 
for its attention—haunts of vice, the boldest and 
most glaring, on our leading thoroughfares, vic- 
tims of vice on every hand, mutely but eloquently 
appealing to the genuine Samaritan. Yet what 
has it accomplished ? What haunt of vice has it 
obliterated ? What real moral reform has it 
pushed to a practical result? We cannot recall 
ark instance. Take the GAZETTE by comparison, 
as an effective moral engine. Within the last six 
months we have, by both word and illustration, 
presented the character of the city’s plague-spots 
to the public in so vivid a manner that even our 
apathetic authorities were forced into such active 
recognition of them that many have either been 
entirely bwoken up or their capacity for evil per- 
manently crippled. What has the society to show 
as an offset to this ? It has 
given us Comstock and a cohort of spies upon pri 
vate individals, clusely approximating, if they do 





Absolutely nothing. 





not reach to the sphere of the blackmaller. Rev. Dr. 
Crosby tells us that terrorized victims have offered 
such bribes as $50,000 to avert the threatening 
wrath of the society from falling upon themselves 
or their favorite resorts. Did Dr. Crosby consider 
the thereby implied readiness of the society to be 
bribed ascomplimentary ? Certainly, in view of 
the numerous exposures of the prevalent moral 
rottenness in so-called religious circles, the public 
will not be disposed to regard the society as a fit- 
ting bulwark against such temptations of the 
world, the flesh and the devil. 
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THE MORAL EPIDEMIC. 








The daily journals contained in one issue during 
the present week three items of current news 
which afford a more than ordinarily noteworthy 
evidence of the moral epidemic apparently affect- 
ing, to a large extent, a certain class of over- 
good people, parsons and folks who live by their 
religious wits generally. One of these cases in 
point was that of a Mrs. Sally Chase, late a mis- 
sionary to the Indians, who was arrested near 
Creston, Iowa, on the charge of burning her little 
daughter with a red-hot poker, and practicing 
upon her helpless charge other cruelties of so 
cold-blooded and devilish a character as to suggest 
a wide margin for extenuation in the matter of the 
so-called Ute atrocities, if this amiable female be 
a fair sample of the article of missionary with 
which the guileless savage is supplied. 

Another is the scandal in which the names of 
Rev. Biscue, of Arlington M. E. Church, in Parsip- 
pany, N. J., and a Miss Kate Leonard, one of his 
flock, are involved in an unsavory scandal not 
uncommon in latter-day churches. The last, but 
not least, is the brutal conduct of the blasphe- 
mously self-styled boss saint of the Mormon or- 
ganized iniquity in Salt Lake City, whose wanton 
insult to the mother and sister of a young man, a 
so-called apostate from the church, while con- 
ducting the funeral services of the latter, might 
cause a double-dyed savage to blush at such an 
outrage upon humanity. The last named carries 
its own comment to every decent member of a 
civilized, community. Rev. Biscue is fortunate 
enough to be tried by no severer tribunal than a 
council of preachers, who, of course, acquit him of 
all blame; the more, since Miss Leonard has 
kindly declared that he is not the father of her 
child, and that, moreover, she has not even arrived 
atthe dignity of maternity; and no doubt even 
Mrs. Missionary Chase will find her apologists. 
To the ordinary mind, however, the items in ques- 
tion form a notable addition to the prevalent epi- 
demic among pious folks, which bids fair to cause 
the creation of a special column in the journals of 
the day for the recording of their characteristic 
moral atrocities. 


— — O0e — 


BACK AGAIN. 





Police Commissioner Nichols is back again in his 
office and Temporary Commissioner MacLean 
finds himself relegated to a rear seat. The scene 
on their meeting at headquarters between the two 
rival claimants to the-commissioner’s chair, 
which finds fitting comparison in the ‘Two 
Dromios”’ and ‘‘ Box and Cox,“ has afforded ex- 
cellent material for the caricaturist in the illus- 
trated journals and food for laughter on the part 
of the public generally, but the spectacle, on sober 
second thought, presents buta sorry sight. Why 
this conflict of authority should exist in a matter 
in which there should be no just ground for it is 
not clear, but its effects in the obstruction of 
publi: business.and in the lowering of the effi- 
ciency of the public service are palpable enough. 
The GAZETTE took this ground from the start in 
reference to this commissioners’ imbroglio, and 
that without any political predilections in the 
matter whatever, but simply upon the grounds 
above stated. What we have to hope in this con- 
nection is that as Commissioner Nichgls returns 
to his chair, not as a new broom but as a renewed 
one, with his former errors and those of his prede- 
cessor to profit by, he will make an unusually 
clean sweep in every branch of the public service 
under his jurisdiction, and in this regard we 
especially invite his attention to the fruitful field 
of the Twenty-ninth precinct, wherein, during his 
enforced vacation, we have been industriously in- 
dicating appropriate points for his attention 
which have meanwhile been sadly neglected. 
Should he do nothing more than to vigorously 
weed out the noxious products that have over- 
grown it during his absence, his return to office 
will be hailed with satisfaction by all respectable 
citizens. 
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BOOKED TO SWING. 








Another act in the memorabie Pennsylvania 
insurance tragedy is announced as forthcoming. 
Brandt, the chief conspirator’ in the murder of 
poor old Raber, and Hummel, his chief coadjutor, 
have been refused another chance for their lives 
by the Supreme Court, and will shortly follow 
their less guilty predecessors on the scaffold. 
Humanity will be happily relieved of the presence 
of this brace of cold-blooded scoundrels who have 
so thoroughly forfeited its rights. 





A Race For Life. 





{Subject of Ilustration. } 
[Special Correspondence of Poricx Gazertrr. | 

ASHLAND, Wis., Feb. 10.—Among the many sports 
that man has invented, ice-boating takes the lead. A 
dash behind a 2:18 horse or a ten-mile tack off shore 
with the water surging over the lee-sail has its fasci- 
nations for the initiated. But forsimon-pure danger, 
with just enough of romance mixed in to make it 
pleasant, a flight over the smooth surface of some 
lake or river in an ice boat, where miles are counted 
by minutes, and one’s very existence seems shrouded 
in vagueness, is the very quin tessence of mundane 
enjoyments. 

For the past two winters this sport has become 
more popular with ladies in all parts of the country 
than ever before. Formerly it was monopolized by 
men, the dengers attending its enjoyment being too 
great to be indulged in except by a reckless few of the 
fair sex. Apart from mere considerations of safety, 
certain notions heretofore entertained of the pro. 
priety of their taking part in this pastime have been 
overruled by the go-ahead spirit of the age, which in 
resistless sweep brushes away old-fogy notions and 
gives greater scope to all human ideas of the rights 
and privileges which women as well as men should 
enjoy. 

Up in this section of Wisconsin we have been unre- 
strained by any opinions for or against our means of 
amusement. 

The dashing young belles who compose the best half 
of our community are‘always ready to take a hand in 
all out-door sports which promise an opportunity for 
a full swing of their fun-loving natures. The greater 
the danger accompanying any pastime, the greater 
seems their desire for a participation therein. 

The recent cold snap which occurred in this region 
froze up the many lakes and rivers which abound 
hereabouts, and rides by moonlight on straw-covered 
bottoms if old bob-sleighs, wrapped up in buffalo 
robes, with all the accessories of strong arms encircl- 
ing willing waists, etc., skating, ice-boating and all 
other amusements peculiar to winter have been 
thoroughly enjoyed. 

One of the most exciting adventures in connection 
with the latter sport that ever occurred in this county 
befell a party of ladies and gentlemen last week, while 
skimming over the ice-covered surface of the Montrea) 
River. They had become so enwrapped with the 
pleasure that, unthinkingly, they sped along over 
miles far away to the north in a region little fre 
quented by anything except Indians and wild beasts. 
The waning day at last brought them to a realization 
of the distance they had gone, and tacking to, they 
started homeward. The wind favored them, and 
right merrily they sped along, light hearted and fancy 
free, singing snatches of popular airs, cracking joke@ 
and having generally what they considered a jolly 
time. About five miles of the homeward trip had 
been covered, when a sound burst upon their ears 
that caused every cheek to blanch and every heart to 
beat with terror. Nearer and nearer it came, first in 
the woods that lined the bend in the river just ahead 
of them, and as they sped around the curve, from out 
the woods burst a pack of wolves, gaunt with hunger 
and bent on appeasing it. On, on they came, their 
white teeth glistening, their fiery-red tongues hang- 
ing out as if with anticipation of the dainty meal in 
store for them which depended only upon their fleet- 
ness of foot to obtain it. Full sail was given to the 
craft, and the mad race for life was begun in earnest. 
In the flurry snd excitement of the moment one of 
the braces was insecurely fastened and gave way, and 
all seemed lost. The sails flapped uselessly in the 
air, the speed was slackened and the merci'ess pur- 
suers gained ground rapidly. Nearerand nearer they 
came, until their hot panting could be distinctly 
heard, when one of the gentlemen drew his revolver 
and blazed away, bringing down one of the brutes, 
and thus placing a check upon their pursuit suffi- 
cient to give time for securing the unruly sail, when 
they again flew along with the velocity of the wind, 
distancing the bloodthirsty ‘“‘ varmints,”’ and arriving 
home safe and sound, thoroughly frightened, and 
with a very poor opinion of ice-boating as a pastime— 
particularly in this part of the world. 
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Will Not Be Crushed. 








{With Portrait.] 

Mr. Charles 8. King is the editor of the Morning 
Rustler, published at Ogden, Utah, and believes in 
hewing to the line, and calling things by their right 
names. His fearless policy of journalism does not 
find favor with some of his readers, and recently they 
signalized their disapproval of his course by taking 
him from his office and giving him a coat of tar and 
feathers. Instead of causing him to moderate his 
style of editorship, this experience has only made 
him the more aggressive. He will not be crushed, but 
proposes to rustle as lively as ever, with full confi- 
dence in his ability and the power of the press to 
finally overcome his enemies. Perseverance and 
pluck are essential qualities in the attainment of this 
end, and King has thus far shown that he possesses 
both. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portraits. } 

Our gaHery of stage celebrities is graced this week 
by the addition of two beauties who occupy leading 
positiots in their profession. Mlle. Jaeger has been 
before the Parisian public for a number of years, and 
has won an enviable place both as an actress and 
vocalist. No less gifted than her fair sister artiste is 
Miss Hattie Forrest, a lady already secure in the favor 
of theatre-goers, with rich promise of becoming a 
bright particular star in the firmament ofthe drama- 
tic world. , 
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Col. Bob Ingersoll says he has noticed that peopl 
who have the smallest souls make the greatest fuss 
about getting them saved. 
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JACKSON'S. TUMBLE 


A Prominent Merchant and Church 
Member Falls in Love With His 
Lady Glerk and Raises 


A SCANDALOUS RUMPUS. 


A Sad Story of Moral Indiscretion— 
“My God! This Thing Has 
Gone Too Far.” 


REMORSE, DISGRACE, AND RUIN. 





OxForRD, O., Feb. 9.—Classic Oxford, beautiful in its 
groves and vales, and renowned for its institutions of 
learning and the quiet retreat for scholars and good 
men, has added another page to its history which it 
would have been better for the peaceful village and 
the parties interested had the chronicler of passing 
events never been called upon to record. But, wherev- 
er lustful man is, there is to be found sin, expos- 
ure, disgrace and shame. Did none but the guilty 
parties suffer, there would be but little sympathy 
shown, but, as is usual in such cases, others must 
suffer. 

At present Oxford is all torn up, so to speak, over 
the doings of a prominent dry goods: merchant and 
his lady clerk which have just come to light. The 
parties are Christie Jackson, a dry goods merchant of 
Oxford, of some fifty-five years of age, who has been 
engaged in the business at Oxford for some eight 
years past. He is a married man, and has an estima- 
ble, true wife and four interesting children, one of 
whom is just budding into womanhood, and more 
keenly than any other feels her father’s 

DISGRACE AND DOWNFALL. 
Shortly after Jackson had opened his store he em- 
ployed as one of his clerks a handsome and stylish 
orphan girl of sixteen years of age by the name of 
Birdie McDonald, who has been in the store now 
about seven years. Miss McDonald is a blonde of the 
purest type, with a luxuriant growth of beautiful 
light hair, light ey:s and commanding appearance, 
which, together with her good taste and modest man- 
ners, made her a very attractive young lady. All 
went along smoothly until a little over a year ago, 
when there began to be whisperings in the village 
that Mr. Jackson and Miss McDonald were more inti- 
mate than they should be, under all the circum- 
stances—more than a young, good-looking orphan 
girl should be with a married man who had a family. 
Things, instead of growing better, became worse, and 
parties went so tar asto declare that they had seen 
Jackson and Miss McDonald at unseasonable hours, 
engaged in ‘* billing and cooing ”’ like unto the fashion 
of a young, 
LOVE-STRICKEN COUPLE. 

Miss McDonald is a member in good standing—at 
least, was then—in one of the Presbyterian churches, 
and Mr. Jackson of the M. E. church. Parties 
interested in the good name of the church and the 
parties’ reputation, called on Mr. Jackson and told 
him of the scandalous reports circulating through 
the village, and begged of him to quitit. He grew 
indignant and denied the charges in toto, then ac- 
knowledged the truthfulness of them, anil prumised 
it should be stopped. 

Time passed on, and last August Miss McDonald 
was taken sick and had to give up her position in the 
store. She represented that she was afflicted with 
something like Bright’s disease of the kidneys. She 
is said to have staid part of the time at Jackson’s 
house and part of the time was out of the village. 
However, she came back, and after a stay of three or 
four months, during which time she resumed her 
position in the store, she suddenly disappeard, leav- 
ing Oxford on the 23d of last month. Some of her 
friends 

BECAME UNEASY, 

and one of her uncles wrote to the chief of police of 
of Indianapolis concerning her. It would appear 
from this that he, with others, was suspicious of the 
cause which induced her to leave without any con- 
sultation with her friends or relatives, and without 
letting them know her destination. A day or two 
4go word was received at Oxford that the girl had been 
found at the Home of the Friendiess, corner Eighth 
and Tennessee, Indianapolis, and that she was 
rnceinte. This spread, and Jackson’s depressed and 
haggard looks told the tale. 

A reporter visited Mr. Jackson at his home in 
Oxford. He was kindly received by the accused mer- 
chant, who would neither deny nor admit apything. 
Together they entered his home, where his daughter 
begged of him most pitifully to have nothing to say 
‘o us about the affair, and for the sake of the poor 
daughter and heart-broken and sick wite, it is wished 
that the whole matter could be buried in oblivion, 
‘nd still more that the father had not given occasion 
‘or such distress. 

The father, Mr. Jackson, broke down and shed 
“-tter tears, mingling his with those of bis daughter 
‘nd wife. All he could or would say was: “ My 
Sod, this thing has gone too far already. I am 
“uined, my poor family is ruined and my business is 
“uined.’” This is all, and he was left in his deep 
-met and humiliation. 

We understand that he proposes to secure Miss 
‘I-Donald an allowance of $5 per week, which is the 

‘ount of salary she received as clerk in the store. 


— — 


Miss Able’s Shocking Experience. 








N wes — 
\ZARETH, Pa., Feb. 7.—A shocking case of assault 


‘ brutality is to be tried before >quire Beck of this 
+-ace. The part-culais of the horrible affair are as 





follows: On Sunday night last as a daughier of 
Abraham Able, of Plainfield township, aged about 
seventeen years, was returning from church she met 
with a fearful experience. She left Plainfield Church in 
company with several other ladies and proceeded 
homeward. Her friends, as they came to their homes 
or to roads leading in different directions, said “‘ good 
night,” and gradually the company decreased until 
Miss Able was left to wend her way homeward alone, 
her last friend leaving her about a quarter of a mile 
from her father’s house. She had proceeded some 
distance when suddenly seven young men sprang out 
from the side of the road and seized her. She screamed 
for help and fought for her honor with almost super- 
human strength, keeping at bay the entire party of 
ruffians. Her clothes were nearly all torn from her 
person and were scattered in different directions. 
Her tormentors were unrelenting in their purpose and 
the unfortunate lady found her strength failing rap- 
idly, owing to her exertions and the screaming for 
help which she kept up continually. Frequently she 
was in the grasp of the villains, who used every en- 
deavor to stop her cries by putting their hands over 
her mouth, by choking her and by threats. She man- 
aged time and again to free herself and make a break 
from the circle which the ruffans formed about her, 
but it was of no avail, and finally, nearly overcome, 
but still strujigling, she was thrown and rolled in the 
mud. They had nearly accomplished their purpose 
when the employes from Mr. Able’s farm, who had 
heard the screams for aid, appeared and the ruffians 
beat a hasty retreat. The farm hands were astonished 
to find Miss Able in this terrible condition and did 
everything to quiet her, but her nerves were so un- 
strung that it required considerable time for her to 
collect herself and tell the story of her awtul experi- 
ence. Then it was too late to pursue her assailants. 
She was wrapped up as well as possible, the mud re- 
moved from her fece and body, and then carried 
home. Five of the accused have been arrested. 


Wanted—A Traveling Salesman. 


CuicaGo, Feb. 5.—The police and the coroner are at 
work in an attempt to unravel the circumstances sur- 
rounding the death of a lady giving the name of Mrs. 
Mary Simpson, who died suddenly last evening at 57 
South Halsted street. The details in possession of 
the police are somewhat meagre, but are sufficient to 
warrant the suspicion that a scandal of no small mag. 
nitude is involved, and that an attempt was. made to 
hurry her remains out of the city without obtaining 
a certificate showing the cause of death. Mrs. Mary 
Simpson, if that is her true name, has been living for 
only a brief period at the house in question, 57 South 
Halsted street. She was very reticent with regard to 
herself, and received no callers, except a gentleman 
who passed himself off as a traveling salesman, and 
said he had rooms in the Palmer House. His name 
was never learned by the landlady, who was only told 
that he furnished her lodger with copying and other 
light work to do, with which she sustained herself. 
About ten days ago the young lady lodger was taken 
violently ill while attending a matinee at the 
Academy of Music. She was thenceforward confined 
to her room _until last evening, when she was sudden- 
ly taken with hemorrhage and died without even the 
presence of a physician. This was at 6 o’clock last 
evening. To-day information reached the police 
which led them to believe that an abortion had been 
committed. Lieutenant Bell visited the house this 
afternoon and arrived just in time to prevent the re- 
moval of the body from the house for the purpose of 
shipment to B. Sleeper, Manchester, N. H. The reason 
alleged for this course was the asserted wish of the 
deceased herself and the direction of the gentleman 
from whom she had been receiving attention. The 
police learned that her trunks were about to be 
shipped to the same destination, after having been 
insured for $600, and that over $1,600 in bills had been 
found sewed up in her corsets. The gentleman him- 
self could not be found. A mystery involves the 
whole affair, which the police propose to unfold by a 
thorough investigation. 





John @ilpin’s Ride. 


[With Illustrations. } 

John Gilpin was thin, callow and awkward ; Ella 
Sanford, bonnie, buxom and loving. They worked 
on neighboring farms at Middletown, Conn., and last 
Wednesday they went before the Squire and were 
married. The next thing on the programme was the 
wedding tour. Neither had money. Both had good 
stout shoes. Keeping excellent step as both hearts 
beat as one, they set out to walk to Woodbury to visit 
John’s old folks. Wednesday night found them on 
the road pushing on through the snow. All day 
Thursday they pressed on, and as night fell they 
stopped ata little inn by the roadside. John was 
very much used up on Friday because of the long 
walk, but Ella lent him a shoulder, and so the wed- 
ding tour was continued. As the two approached 
within four or five miles of Woodtury John gave out, 
and persons who kindly asked what was the matter 
heard only from Ella a request to borrow a wheelbar- 
row. At last, when a neighboring farmer learned 
that the pedestrians had just been married, he lent 
them a barrow, and, tenderly placing the groom in 
this, the bride wheeled him in triumph to the old 
folks in Woodbury. 








Shooting First---Explaining Afterward. 


ALLENTOWN, Pa., Feb. 11.—Some enterprising scan- 
dal-monger of Lehighton circulated a rumor that 
Edward Mulherin and a lady named Mrs. Goldberg 
were on what is now known as pastoral relations 
with each other. Mulherin went to the lady’s house 
to interview her husband regarding the matter, and 
was met with a load of buckshot from a gun in the 
hands of the irate Goldberg. The charge took effect in 
Mulherin’s body, and he died in a few minutes. He 
leaves a wife and seven children. Goldberg is under 
arrest. There is not the slightest foundation for the 
charges made against the dead man, and his mur- 
derer is severely condemned for his violent and 
hasty action. 





WASHINGTON TRICKS. 


Scandalous Expose of immorality Among 
the Nation’s Law-Makers — Pretty 
Swindlers and Procuresses—Dangers 
that Surround Treasury Girls. 





WasHINGTON, Feb. 7.—The prevalence of immoral 
men in public life in Washingten has always been a 
subject of comment. The recent statement in the 
Evening Critic that a well-known Southern Senator 
had accomplished the ruin of a young girl at an as- 

.signation house, which is the scene of frequent 
orgies of men in high station, was not therefore cal 
culated to startle the public mind, except as it prom- 
ised an exposure. It seems that a gentleman who 
holds a high position in one of the departments was 
informed that a young lady friend had been seen 
going toa certain house on Eleventh stmet, which, 
except to the initiated. bore the reputation of being 
a boarding house, one of the kind common in Wash- 
ington. The official used means of his own to watch 
the place and learn if the story about his friend was 
true. In his search for information he learned much 
more than was of personal interest to himself. About 
the same time a week ago the police were given warn- 
ing of the character of the house, but the police of 
Washington very seldom do anything which would 
inconvenience 

PUBLIC MEN OF INFLUENCE. 

The story is, that a woman who knows the ways of 
the world has been acting as a procuress for the 
house, and through her acquaintance with several 
young lady clerks in the departments has been en- 
abled to entice them to the place where, under the 
seductive influences of wine suppers, their ruin has 
been made possible. The prominent instance men- 
tioned in the Critics’ article is that of a young lady 
who was made the victim of a Southern Senaotr’s 
desires. The Southern Senator alluded to has had a 
very unsavory reputation in this regard for a few 
years past, and on one or two occasions, it is related, 
very narrowly missed what would have been not only 
an exposure, but bodily harm. He isa man who 
stands prominently before the country as a represen 
tative Southern man in politics. In this last case it 
is said that, although the girl has made a confession 
to her friends, nothing of a public nature will be 
done, as it is thought no good can come of any such 
proceeding, but much harm to the young lady. 

Hers is a story which is often heard in Washington. 
There are, in the city, many young women who come 
here to get office, and, being away from home influ- 
ences, are the more easily led astray. The story as 
firat published, that the procuress was employed in 
the Treasiry Department, is found to be untrue on 
investigation. She is a woman who has been known 
by those well up in Washington secrets as a very 

DASHING ADVENTURESS, 
beautiful and quick-witted. She is often seen about 
the Capitol, and knows how to turn a good point in 
the lobby. There are many ef her kind, but not 
many who hold their own so well as she does. 

There is one gallery at the House which & daily oc- 
cupied by these women, and in the ladies’ reception 
room off from the floor uf the House they are fre- 
quently to be seen with members, for whom they 
have sent in their cards. A young, handsome and 
rich member from the West recently told how he was 
approached by a pair of these women. Their cards 
were seatin, but he did not recognize the names. 
However, he went to the reception room, and there 
found a middle aged woman, accompanied by a 
young, pretty-faced girl. The elder woman said 
that they had formerly lived in his district—a story 
which is of common usage; that she had held a place 
in one of the departments, but losing that, che had 
been left helpless, etc. The girl, she said, was her 
daughter. She wanted help—something to do by 
which she could earn bread and meat for herself and 
her daughter. In vain the member protested that 
being a Democrat 

HE HAD NO INFLUENCE 

in the departments, and after many moving appeals 
the elder woman asked if he did not have some copy- 
ing—some work at his rooms which her daughter 
could do. The daughter wiped tears from her eyes, 
and the mother, sobbing as if her heart would break, 
said that if it must come to the awful result the 
daughter would be a companion for him. The two 
acied their parts well, but the member, béing aware 
of the wiles of the reception room, withstood the ap- 
peal, and learned afterward that the two were sharp- 
ers, and were, in fact, not related to each other at all. 
Incidents of this character, going to show the immor- 
ality surrounding public life in Washington, could be 
told by the hour. 
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King of the Burglars. 








{With Portrait.! 
George Lockwood, alias “Cully,” was arrested in 
this city last week in company with Joseph Little, 
alias ‘‘ Little Joe,’’ by Detectives Handy and Fogarty, 
for the burglary of the silk and trimming warehouse, 
37 Lispenard street, on the night of Thursdsy, 5th, 
| when $5,000 worth of property was carried away. 
| ‘The burglars secreted themselves in the building, 
| broke into the trimmings warehouse. by means of a 
| jimmy, and carried their booty through an express 
office in the basement of the building. The manner 
lof the commission of the burglary eonvinced the 
detectives that Lockwood, who is known as one of 
| the most expert burglars in the country, was the 
leading participator in the robbery. 

| Lockwood is the son of a respectable plumber re- 
siding in the Fiiteenth ward. He first became known 
to the police as the companion of Margaret, alias 

Magvie, Brennan, a beautiful but unfortunate girl, 

who afterward became known as Maggie Lockwood. 

After being arrested for several petty thefts Lock- 

wood becawe identified with the gang of thieves who 
| frequented the saloon kept by Mrs. Bruuker at the 





corner of Wooster and Houston streets. This woman 
he afterward married. Captain Williams subsequently 
found him in possession of the finest set of burglars’ 
tools ever captured in this city, and for this offence 
he was sent to prison. On his release tie joined a 
formidable gang of safe burglars, headed by Billy 
Wood, and though he had been arrested on repeated 
occasions, he escaped punishment through the adroit- 
ness of his counsel. It is directly charged by the 
police that he was one of the burglars in the robbery 
of the branch United States Post Office at Third 
avenue and Twenty-eighth street, and that he was one 
of the Brockway gang of burglars and forgers, who 
attempted to assassinate Tommy Moore in a Sixth 
avenue saloon five weeks ago. On being arraigned 
before Justice Bixby, Lockwood said he lived at 56 
West Houston street. Little, who has hitherto been 
known to the police as a shoplifter, gave his residence 
as 323 East Twenty-third street. At the request of the 
detectives both men were remanded. 
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‘*FREEMASONRY EXPOSED.” 








Disgraceful Scenes in a Church in the 
** City of Culchaw ”—Reverend Reform- 
ers Squelched. 





(Subject of Illustration. | 

Boston, Feb. 5.—The Chambers Street Presbyterian 
Church was the scene of a rather unusual occurrence 
last evening, and probably no church edifice in this 
city has ever seen the like. Within its walls, Revs. 
J. P. Stoddard and D. P. Rathbun, as per advertise- 
ment, made what they termed an “Exposure of 
Freemasonry, or the Taking of the First Degree,’” 
and their audience, which was a large one, was com- 
posed of about one hundred ladies and many well- 
known citizens. The reverend gentlomen first - ex- 
plained that they had taken several degrees, and had 
found that Freemasonry is ‘organized infidelity,’’ 
which, by the various oaths administered, preventa 
ministers of the Gospel who are members of the 
order from being Christians in good standing. They 
explained, further, that. they had a right to divulge 
the secrets, in the interest of the church, and that, in 
their ‘‘exposure,’’ they would faithfully portray the 
scenes in the lodge room, and giva the forms and 
oaths necessary to “taking the first degree.’’ The 
audience gave respectful attention, and the “ candi- 
date’’ for a degree presented himself. The clergy- 
men were assisted by eight or ten persone, and all 
were 

ATTIRED IN MASONIC REGALIA. 


The pulpit served as a lodge room, three large lighted 
candles being arranged in a row in front, and the 
senior and junior wardens, grand worshipful master 
and other officers, in the persons of the clergymen 
and others, being seated behind and on the sides. 
The “ candidate,’’ an individual whose skin had ap- 
parently not seen soap and water for many days, was 
about an hour and a half in passing through the 
ordeal, and, as the ceremony ‘“ developed,’’ the scene 
became disgraceful, and many ladies left, the remain- 
ing spcctators aleo becoming restless. The candidate, 
while taking the degree, was dressed, according to the 
“‘exposers,’’ in the customary manner, but this was 
simply disgusting, as his only garments were an old 
blue flannel undershirt and white under-drawers, the 
left leg of which was rolled up to the knee. Over his 
eyes ‘was a green shade, such as is worn at night by 
the working force of a newspaper office. Here, bare- 
footed, with one leg bared, and only partially elad, 
the candidate received his instructions from the 
grand worthy officers, and then vame the administra- 
tion of the various oaths. The clergymen made a 
perfect farce of this ceremony, and, while repeatin,: 
the most solemn oaths which could be made, one of 
them occasionally : 

GAVE VENT TO HIS MIRTH, 
and directly after reproved the audience for ridicul- 
ing such a solemnity. The Bible was then kissed by 
the candidate, and, after various other forms, which 
assumed the manner of a burlesque, the fellow was 
declared to have been admitted to the rights of Free- 
masonry, as if initiated in a lodge room. During this 
performance several individuals, who showed their 
indignation, were suppressed, but at its conclusio1 | 
Mr. T. W. Silloway, the well-known architect, askeu 
permission to make a few remarks, and was granted 
the privilege. He began by saying that he was sur- 
prised to see, and thought that the clergymen ought 
to be thoroughly ashamed to allow, such a disgrace- 
ful scene to occur within the walls which had been 
consecrated to God. He said that he had been a 
Mason for twenty-five years, and had been in many 
lodge rooms, and assisted in the ceremonies, and that, 
by hie experience, he was prepared to say that most 
of the remarks of the clergymen were 

COMPLETE FALSEHOOD, 

and that the performance was » most disgraceful and 
untruthful representation. He was very emphatic 
in his remarks, and, when he concluded, the wildest 
disorder prevailed. Ladies and gentlemen rose to 
their feet, and applauded him to the echo. Hymn- 
books were flung promiscuously from all parts of the 
house, and some roughg on the sidewalk contributed 
a few spow-balls through the windows. The clergy- 
men who had participated in the performance dt - 
manded of him an answer as to what particular of the 
proceedings was not a truthful representation, but 
Mr. Silloway declined to answer,more than to say that 
a great deal of it was false, and that he did not care 
to discuss the secrets of Freemasonry, which is an 
organization of brotherly union, and is nat a sec- 
tarian order. A deal of cross-questioning followed, 
amid great confusion, and the meeting dissolved. 
i ee . 

One more, and this time it is the Rev. Dr. Carhart, 
of Oshkosh, Wis. All he is being tried for is lying, 
fraud, slander, dishonesty, and Heaven knows what 
Dr. Carhart is a Methodist, and candor compels 
us to say that a queerer set of men then these Metho- 
dist parsons appear to be, never preached virtue and 
morality. It is likely, from the multiplicity of these 
charges, that the Reverend Carhart will not escape as 
so many others iu similar positicns do, 
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Tracking Them Down. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] : 

The following interview with D. J. Whitney, chair 
man of the Society for the Prevention of Crime, will 
explain the new method said to have been adopted 
recently to accomplish the ends of this society: 

A reporter of the Evening Post asked Mr. Whitney if 
it were true that his society employed private detec- 
tives to watch men and women of good standing in 
the city in case the society heard that they were in 
the habit of visiting disreputable places. 

Mr. Whitney—Yes; itis true. For a long time we 
have practiced a system modeled something after the 
old espionage methods of Paris, and, I take it, some 
good work has been done in this way. 

Reporter—Have you a long black list at present? 

Mr. Whitney—Yes. 

Reporter—How do you proceed? 

Mr. Whitney—From an extremely large number of 
sources information comes to my ears that such and 
such a man of respectability owns a house which is 
used for disreputable purposes; that a woman or man 
frequents a low resort; that a man holding a respon- 
sible position is gambling; that a manof wealth, with 
a wife and family, is faithless to domestic ties, etc. I 
must rely upon my own judgment to tell me whether 
to watch the man or woman or not to watch them. If 
I determine to do s0,I send my detectives afterthem, 
and I receive full reports of the movements of these 
people, with names, dates and all particulars. I pos- 
sess many reports of this kind. 

Reporter—What use do you make of them? 

Mr. Whitney—I use the evidence to close up places 
which it would be very difficult to close up in any 
other way. An instance or two will show how the 
method works. A brown-stone front house up town 
was a disreputable place frequented by fashionable 
men. A prominent man of the city was in the habit 
of visiting it. My detectives brought me conclusive 
evidence that all this was true. I had an interview 
with the gentleman; told him that such a house in 
such a street was a nuisance (mentioning the number 
of the place). He wanted to know what that was to 
him. Ilasked him his name. He repeated it to me. 
I told him that he was a frequent visitor to the place, 
and that I wished him to use his greatest endeavors 
to close up the place. If he did not I would make an 
open attack on the house and call him up asa witness. 
The establishment was closed up ina few days. A 
trusted clerk in alarge jewelry concern of this city is 
how gambling away each week more than he earns. 
The result will be that the fellow will steal. We can 
make some interesting disclosures to this firm. 

Reporter—Shall you use your facts as evidence in 
court? : 

Mr. Whitney—No. We collect them only for our 
own service in order to put us in the way to close up 
dangerous places and get utherwise respectable men- 
away from dangerous pursuits by a little moral 
suasion and a small whip over their heads. We have 
found that we canin many instancesdo more effective 
work in this way than by open attack, 
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Reporter—Have you lists of men who frequent the 
up-town dance-houses ? 

Mr. Whitney—We have. And you'll see that before 
we leave off we shall succeed in catching prominent 
men who will direct their efforts toward closing up 
these places. We have many names and addresses 
now which would astonish you. 

Reporter—What security have you that your detec- 
tives will not use the information which they gather 
for you to blackmail the men whom they watch ? 

Mr. Whitne; —They never know why they are sent 
to watchaman. One detective may watch a man 
knowing only his description. Another detective 
would be sent after his name. I have detectives 
watching detectives. 1 always cover up my tracks 
with the detectives; they never know the general 
purport of an investigation, and they all know that I 
deal very severely with any detective who plays fast 
and loose with me. 

Reporter—How do you know they do not lie to you? 

Mr. Whitney—If I send three different detectives to 
watch a certain man at different times and each tells 
the same story about the man, I think I am justified 
in believing that Ihave secured thetruth. The de- 
tectives, many of them, do not even know each other 
by sight, and so cannot conspire. 


—ñ— 
— op 


Jail-Birds at Liberty. 





PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 10.—The fourth cscape from 
the Camden county jail within a period of two years 
took place some time on Sunday night, when “‘ Small’’ 
Mahoney, a burglar, and Henry Dugan, sentenced to 
eighteen months in the state prison for grand larceny, 
made their exit to the outer world by tearing out the 
register in their cell, crawling through to the rear of 
the heater and afterwards passing out of the coal hole 
on Broadway. Out of the same hole eleven prisoners 
passed during Sheriff Morgan’s term of office. Dugan 
was sentenced on Saturday. Mahoney was awaiting 
trial for robbing the shoe finding store of Brooks & 
Coward, at Fourth and Senate streets, Camden. 
Mahoney is five feet seven inches in height, 30 years 
of age, of genteel address, with large gray eyes and 
light complexion. Weight, about 130 pounds. Dugan 
is five feet eight inches in height, sallow complexion, 
35 years of age, smooth face, medium build, dark 
eyes. Weight, 145 pounds. 


‘“$Qld Baldy’s” Reply. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

The young fellows and girls at Pritchett Institute, 
Glasgow, Mo., went out at night with horns, pans, 
and bells to serenade the faculty. They made a dia- 
bolical noise in front of President Pritchett'’s house, 
and he came toa window with a demand to know 
what they wanted. ‘A speech, old Baldy,’ was the 
response. ‘I'll give you one,” he cried, evidently 
displeased by the nickname. Then he blazed away 
with a shotgun, wounding two of the girls. He says 
that he meant only to scare them, and they charge 
that he aimed to hit. 
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A Stormy Battle. 


[Subject of Mustration.] 


Lawrence, Kan., Feb. 4.—A terrible tragedy took 
place about three miles east of this city, early this 
morning. In May last Samuel J. Holmes was mar- 
ried to Mrs. Holliday, a widow with a grown daughter. 
About three months ago the daughter married a man 
named Bennefield, and the mother presented the 
daughter with a deed for sixty scres of land. Holmes, 
who had married the widow for money, was very 
angry that the present should have been made, and 
made frequent threats to murder the whole family. 
At 3 o’clock this morning Holmes called Bennefield 
up to go for a physician, saying that he was very sick, 
and as Bennefield started to go down stairs Holmes 
struck him on the head with a hickory club twice, 
cutting large holes in his head and knocking him 
down. Bennefield lay stunned for some time. Holmes 
then went to the bed where Mrs. Bennefield iay 
sleeping and taking her by the hair drew her out and 
beat her on the head until she, too, lay stunned upon 
the floor. In the meantime young Bennefield had so 
far recovered as to be able to go out doors and halloo 
forhelp. The old man chased him out, and they 
clinched. Mrs. Bennefield recovered and ran out 
also. The two managed to keep Holmes off, and ran 
across the frozen ground in their night clothes 
through a blinding snow storm to the nearest neigh- 
bors, ciosely followed by Holmes until they came to 
a thick hedge fence. Here a desperate encounter 
took place, Bennefield defending himself with a rail. 
At last Bennefield and his wife escaped and Holmes 
turned back to his house, resolved to kill his wife. 
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WILLIAM BEARD, A FICKLE GIN-MIXLK, ELUPED 
WITH HIS SISTER-IN-LAW, BASELY DESERT - 
ING HIS WIFE AND CHILD 5; COSHOCTON, O. 


Neighbors arrived in time to save her life. Holmes 
was arrested and brought to this city. He now claims 
no recollection of the transaction, and will doubtless 
plead insanity. Physicians were two hours in dress- 
ing the wounds upon the heads of Mr. and Mrs. Benne- 
field, and it is doubtful if either of them recover. 
Loper’s Fatal 
Birthright. 
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New Lonpon, Conn., 
Feb. 4.—A remarkable - 
case was developed in 
the Superior Court that 
closed its January ses- 
sion in this city on the 
6thinst. Palmer Loper 
is the eldest son of 
Richard F. Loper, a for- 
mer Stonington million- 
aire, who held influen- 
tial Government posi- 
tions during Prezident 
Lincoln’s administra- 
tion, invented and built 
iron ships of war, built 
and owned many pleas- 
ure yachts, including 
the Josephine, the 
Madgie, the America, 
the Magic, and the 
Palmer, and who was 
transport agent for the 
Government in the 
Mexican war and the re- 
bellion. Palmer Loper 
was a prodigal zon from 
his youth, and by his 
escapades is said to have 
cost his father over 
$100,000. His passion, 
Waen in liquor, is in- 
cendiarism, always as 
an inciter of others. He 
has ser ved several terms 
in the state prisonsin 
New York and Pennsyl- 
vania, as the result of 
his mania for burning 
buildings. For the last 
ten years he has been 
unusually temperate, 
and has held an impor- 
tant position in a New 
York house. 

Several months ago 
Loper went on a carouse 
that brought him to 
Stonington. He fell in 
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with William H. Merritt, 
ason of one of tte first 
families in Stonington. 
They were three days 











A DEAR, GOOD, KIND AND LOVING GEORGIA PAPA, WITH AN EYE TO 
FUTU THE MULE AND MAKES HIS PRETTY 


EMERGENCIES, SPARES 
DAUGHTERS DO 


drunk and without sleep. Incited by Loper, Merritt 
one night built a little fire in an empty barn near the 
coast. Then he drew a circle of sawdust around the 
blaze, wetted the circle, and both men quit the build- 
ing. The wet sawdust extinguished the flames: be- 
fore any damage was done. They were detected, and 
they have lain in New London jail for several weeks. 
Loper and Merritt stood side by side in the court 
room on the afternoon of the 6th inst. Loper is 38 
years old, and bears a striking likeness to George 
Francis Train. He was stylishly dressed in black, 
and was the most notable looking man in the court 
room. Merritt appeared to be less than 90 years old, 
and was attired in full Broadway dress suit of gteen 
plaid. His closely trimmed blonde beard was parted 
at the chin. He wore plenty of jewelry,but in good 
taste. Both men pleaded guilty to an attempt at in- 
cendiarism, and in view of the fact of Loper’s long 
period of sobriety and good behavior prior to the 
offence, and the general disposition of the Stonington 
people and the owner of the property fired to be 
lenient, Judge Hitchcock sentenced Loper to jail for 
one year and Merritt for six months. This decision 
was in accord with the proposal of State’s Attorney 
Waller. “I hold over Loper,’’ said the prosecutor, 
in conclusion, “ another crime and a more serious 
complaint, and if, after his release from jail, he does 
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HIS DONKEYSHIP’S DUTIES. 


not pursue a steady and more sober life we can rear- 
rest and retry him for this offence.”’ 

It is said on good authority that Loper’s passion 
for incendiarism is the result of an acccident to his 
mother that made a dirth mark. A short time before 
the birth of Loper, his mother was terribly and sud- 
denly frightened by a conflagration, and the boy first 
evinced his mania by setting fire to his father’s barn: 


A Bad Beard. 
[With Portraits.] 

CosHocrtor, O., Feb. 6.—William Beard, who has for 
some time been the bar-tender in Nick Pond’s saloon, 
in the Opera House block, last week deserted his 
family and eloped with his sister-in-law, Josephine 
Holmes, a young woman about nineteen years old. 
Beard was married about seven years ago, has an in- 
dustrious wife and one child about six years old, 
which he ha3 abandoned, leaving them without any 
means of support. The girl with whom Beard has 
eloped had for sevcral weeks been living with her 
sister, Mrs. Beard. She recently came into pos- 
session of about five hundred dollars from her legal 
guardian, and it is with this money that the guilty 
parties have taken themselves away to where they 











are unknown to enjuy their illicit love. On Wednes- 





AN AVARICIOUS STEP-FATHER GETS HIS BACK UP OVER THE DIVISION OF HIS WIFE'S PROPERTY, AND DRIVES 
HER DAUGHTER AND SON-IN-LAW OUT OF BED INTO A BLINDING SNOW-STORM, AND ATTEMPTS THEIR MUR- 
DER WHILE IN THAT PITIFUL PLIGHT; NEAR LAWRENCE, 


KAN. 





day afternoon last, the girl left Coshocton and went to 
Columbus, stopping at the American House. She 
telegraphed Beard to come to her; he left Coshocton 
on the ten o’clock train Wednesday night. 
Thureday they left Columbus together, it is supposed 
for some place in the west. Much sympathy is ex- 
pressed for the deserted wife, who isa worthy woman, 
but now left in dire distress with her little boy. She 
will sell her household effects next Thursday, to 
raise enough money to take her to a brother in Iowa. 


On 





A Pretty Team. 


{Subject of Mlustration. } 
A gentleman traveling through the central part of 





Georgia recently came upon a log cabin surrounded 
by a patch of ground, which a woman was plowing 
with a team of girls. 
father was feeding a stout healthy mule. Upon being 
asked why he did not hitch his mule to the plow in- 
stead of his daughters, he replied : *‘ Boss, this mule 
is mine; the old ’omean and the gals is mine; and no- 
body is going to coax them away, but if the mortgage 
on this yer mule arn’t raised, bef re long, the sheriff 
will nab him sure. So I thought I’d keep the mule fat, 
and let the gals and the old ’oman work, and save 
the hoss flesh as much as I can, for if the wust comes 
Ican ride offon the mule,and go somewhar else to 
work. 
the gals good; they’re tough and can stand it.” 


Near by the husband and 


That’s the fix I’m in, boss. The work does 


pwun 
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Shaking Up a Pleasure Party. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 
READING, Pa., Feb. 5.—A terrible accident occurred 








at West Milton Pa.,last evening. As the 6:14 P. m. 


— — + 














JOSEPHINE HOLMES, ENSLAVER OF WILLIAM 
BEARD’S AFFECTIONS, AND PARTNER IN HIS 
DISGRACEFUL FLIGHT. 


Catawises accommodation train going east was about 
to cross Hoffman's crossing, within about one hun- 
dred and fifty yards of the depot, it ran intoa two- 
horse sled, containing nine young ladies and gentle. 
men. Miss Sue Benage, who saton the front seat, 
was instantly killed. John Shedle was fatally in- 
jured, his skull being 
fractured and left arm 
broken, Heis now in- 
sensible, and there are 
no hopes of hisrecovery. 
Thomas Criswell sus- 
tains two severe flesh 
wounds above the left 
eye and on the left arm. 
The remaining six es- 
caped unhurt. Ore of 
the horses was also 
killed and the other so 
badly hurt that ho was 
shot. The young folks 
were in the height of 
merriment, on their 
way to the .Sunday 
school teachers’ insti- 
tute, and heard noalarm 
whistle given by the 
coming train. Whether 
the engineer gave the 
proper signal or not is 
unknown. The people 
living about there, how- 
ever, say that no one 
heard any signal. 
— —0o— — 


LEAVENWORTH, Kan., 
Feb. 5.—Charles De 
Young, of the San Fran- 
cisco Chronicle, was here 
yesterday, looking up 
the record of Rev.I.8. — 
Kalloch, now mayor of 
San Francisco, who was 
shot by De Young some 
time last summer. Mr. 
De Young left for Law- 
rence by the afternoon 
train, expecting to re- 
turn ina few days to 
take depositions. Kal- 
loch was pastor of the 
Baptist church in this 
city when he first came 
west, after his Boston 
escapade. “The people 
here are well acquainted 
with Kalloch’s record, 
and if Mr. De Young 
takes depositions in re- 
lation to his career in 
this place there will 
undoubtedly be some 
lively developments, 
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BATTLE OF THE AMAZONS 


Two Jealous Virginia Maidens Settle 
Their Love Affairs in a 
Shocking Manner. 


FALSE-HEARTED BEN YOUNG 


His Fatal Indecision as to Which of 


Them Shall be Blessed With 
His Affections 


PROVOKES A TERRIBLE TRAGEDY. 


{Subject of Mlustration. | 

ONANCOCK, Va., Feb. 10.—A sanguinary duel was 
tought here between two women last Saturday, which 
resulted in the probable fatal wounding of both. 
Miss Louisa Wise and Miss Mangaret Downing had for 
some time excited much comment in the little village 
because of theig jealous quarrels over the attentions 
of a young man named Benjamin Young. On one or 
two occasions they had come to blows in his presence, 
and were only restrained from seriously injuring 
cach other by the efforts of Young. This young man 
seems to have been in doubt as to which of the maid- 
ens possessed his heart, and realizing the force of the 
axiom— 

How happy I could be with either 

Were t’other dear charmer away, 
temporized with them and had little difficulty in con- 
vincing each that she was the object of his admira- 
tion. At length on Friday evening he went to a party 
with Miss Wise, and while dancing with her the 
assemblage was thrown into intense excitement by 
the sudden appearance of Miss Downing, who, in a 
tragic manner, stalked up to the couple and forbade 
her lover to 

DANCE WITH HER RIVAL. 

As she stood facing the couple, with her eyes in- 
flamed with passion, it was thought that violence 
would be the next act in the drama. Suddenly, how- 
ever, with a piercing shriek, she sank to the floor ina 
swoon, frothing at the mouth as though suffering 
from an epileptic fit. She was removed by her 
friends, and Young and Miss Wise withdrew. 

The following day Miss Wise received a note from 
Miss Downing, requesting her to call upon her, as she 
wished to see her about an important matter. Miss 
Wise went to her rival’s house, as requested. She en- 
tered the yard, walked around to the kitchen en- 
trance, pushed open the door, and, stepping inside, 
saw her rival seated by the stove, with her head rest- 
ing moodily upon her hand. When Miss Downing 
caught sight of Miss Wise, she sprang to her feet, and, 
seizing a stout club, rushed at her, shrieking with 
rage. Miss Wise ran into the yard, and, seeing the 
other following, she picked up a pitchfork, and facing 
her enraged rival, warned her to stand off. Miss 
Downiog exclaimed : 

“All right; we will fight now. 
so have I.” 

Both being strong, healthy country girls, they 
found no difficulty in wielding their weapons. As 
Miss Downing rushed at the other, she was met by 
the three-tined fork, which was 

DRIVEN INTO HER BREAST. 

The next instant she struck Miss Wise a stunning 
blow on the head which staggered her, and followed 
it up by a second blow which felled her to the ground. 
Miss Wise soon regained her feet, and, assuming the 
offensive,impaled Miss Downing’s hands on the prongs 
of the fork. Again she received a blow on the head 
‘trom the clpb, which felled her to the ground. While 
in this position she thrust the fork into Miss Down- 
ing’s face, making three terrible wounds. By this’ 
time both were weakened by loss of blood and fell to 
the ground insensible. In this position they were 
found by some neighbors, who gave the alarm. Dr. 
Drummond was summoned and was soon in attend- 
ance. Both girls were terribly injured, Miss Downing 
having been wounded fourteen times by the pitch. 
fork, and Miss Wise shockingly bruised and beaten 
about the head. They are now suffering from a high 
fever, and the physician has little hope of their recov- 
ery. In lucid intervals they gave the particulars of 
the fight, and at the same time each begged piteously 
to see Mr. Young. The latter, evidently not relishing 
the notoriety into which he was brought by the 
strange infatuation of the two girls, has left the town, 
and no trace of him can be discovered. The aftair 
has caused the most intense excitement here, and the 
usually quiet little town has been in a turmoil since 
the particulars of the fight were made public. 


ooo 


You have a weapon, 


Two Nice Young Men. 





CrncinnaTt, O., Feb. 8.—A clever arrest has just 
been made in this city that will probably result in 
the breaking up of a gang of burglars who have been 
operating here for some time. An old man rented a 
room at No. 23 George street, some time: ago, to a 
couple of nice-looking young men who professed to 
have a great deal of business to do at night. He be- 
came suspicious of his lodgers, however, after a time, 
and his suspicions were strengthened when sweeping 
ine young men’s apartment a few days ago, his 
daughter found a suspicious looking instrument 
concealed under the carpet. : 

The police were at once notified of the discovery, 
and the weapon was recognized as a pair of “ nippers ’* 
or “ outeiders,’’ commonly used by burglars for open 
ing doors. An officer was dispatched tothe old man’s 
house, and was shown tothe room occupied by the 
suspected parties: Upon knockiug at the door, it 


two years of age, who seemed to recognize the officer, 
and made a sign to his companion, a young, sandy- 
complexioned fellow, that the visitor was a ‘‘ copper.” 
The officer walked in, with his hand on a pistol in bis 
side coat-pocket, and taking a seat on the bed, or- 
dered his hosts to sit down also. 

They seemed to be very uneasy, but upon the 
arrival of reinforcements, were quickly placed under 
arrest and removed to the police station. After their 
removal the room was thoroughly searched, and a lot 
of plunder was found secreted in different places. 
Seven watches, (five of them gold), four or five gold 
chains and gold pencils, two or three rings, silver 
coin, postage stamps ang a valise containing one of 
the finest sets of burglars’ tools ever captured in this 
city. This done, the prisoners were taken to the 
Central Station, where the flaxen-haired youth regis- 
tered as George Bowman, aged 22 years; the other as 
John Miller, aged 25. Bowman gave his real name. 
He was at once reccgnized as being one of a gang, 
who, about four years ago, robbed Colonel Nick 
Anderson of several thousand dollars’ worth of dia- 
monds. At that time he gave the name of Anderson. 
Since that time Bowman has been in St. Louis mostly, 
he and his partner having but recently arrived in 
this city. Miller is an assumed name. His picture 
is in the rogues’ gallery, and when it was taken, 
about a year and a half ago, he was sailing under the 
name of Pedro. He is regerded as a smart thief. 

Some of the goods found in the room have been 
identified by parties in this city. 


— — — —— 


CHILD-MAULING CHASE. 


Alleged Inhuman Treatment of a Child by 
a So-Called Charity Philanthropist. 








Des Morngs, Iowa, Feb. 9.—Some startling develop- 
ments were made by a peace officer in this city on 
Wednesday last which seem to be too horrible for be- 


lief. The stofy, as told a Register reporter, 
however, seems to be verified, and it may be 
that all is mot made public. The story is 


told of one Sallie- Chase, who is announced as a 
traveling representative of the Woman’s Christian 
Temperance Union, and who is charged with almost 
unheard of brutal treatment of a little adopted girl. 
If all or half that is told of the woman be true, it is 
high time the organization, of which the woman is 
said to be an active member, was transferring her to 
the ranks of their great enemy-— the fiend who is sup- 
posed to dwell in the infernal regions—for to work in 
the interests of Sain would seem to be her only and 
best qualification. The story, as told by the Register 
of yesterday, is to the effect that a deputy sheriff from 
Creston had arrived here Wednesday in search of a 
woman named Mrs. Sallie Chase, whose home is at 
Creston, and who is said to be a prominent and en- 
thusiastic worker in the Woman’s Christian Temper. 
ance Union. The deputy sheriff had a warrant for 
MRS. CHASE’S ARREST, 

and the grounds are alleged brutal and inhuman 
treatment of the little girl, about nine years of age, 
whom Mrs. Chase had adopted. 

It was stated that Mrs. Chase left home recently on 
a trip in the interest of the Woman’s Christian Tem- 
perance Union, and that during her absence some of 
the neighbors discovered that the girl had been a vic- 
tim of torture and brutality that would put a savage 
to the blush. The story was hard to get from the 
girl, as she alleged Mrs. Chase had told her before 
leaving that if she divulged anything her heart 
would be cat out and she would be thrown into the 
cistern on the return of Mrs. C.,and by degrees the 
story came out, and the details are almost too horri- 
ble for belief. There was a great seam across the 
girl’s forehead, which had been sewed up. This, the 
victim was instructed to say, was caused by her fall- 
ing over and striking a coal bucket. Another ugly 
scar on the side of her head was to be explained by 
saying that the poker had fallen and struck her, the 
facts being that both scars were, as recited by the 
girl, 
MADE BY AN IRON POKER 
in the hands of Mrs. Chase. Having learned this 
much, an examination of the girl was determined 
upon and made by a physician, who found that there 
was scarce an inch of space on the little victim’s body 
that was not covered with black and blue marks, the 
result of violent abuse at the hands of the woman 
who is going about the country sowing broadcast the 
seeds of Christianity and temperance (?) 
The girl showed the ends of her fingem,which were 
horribly mutilated, and said it was done by Mrs. 
Chase squeezing the fingers up in her hands and then 
taking a rolling-pin and beating the ends of the 
fingers until they burst open. 
There seems no species of devilish torture to which 
this girl has not been subjected,according to her story, 
and the marks on her body are strong corroborative 
proof of her assertions. Sbe has been beaten, starved, 
druised, maimed and peformed in the most terrible 
manner, and when the full facts come to light, it is 
said, will be even more horrible than they have been 
painted here. 
The officers were searching Des Moines on Wednes- 
day for Mrs. Chase, but had not found her at last ac- 
counts. 
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Rosa’s Racket. 


MILLERSVILLE, O., Feb. 10.—Two years ago, John 
Strassei and Rosa Hoffman, both under twenty years 
of age, were married at this place. John is a plaster- 
er, and is said to be an indystrious man. Rosa 
proved too fond of attending balls, and at last re 
ceived the advances of a lover named Frank Stouder, 
a twenty-year-old farmer of Dover, Cuyahoga county, 
who worked for Rosa’s brother. On Tuesday even- 
ing, January Sth, ultimo, Frank and Rosa eloped, 
abandoning her child. At Toledo, Frank and Rosa 
were married by a magistrate, and they went from 
there to Fayetteville, where they were entertained 
by relatives until a few days ago, when they came to 
Cincinnati and took a room at No. 28 Jackson street. 
They were traced by the original hisband and Mr. 
John Hoffman, brother of Rosa. The fugitives were 











was opened by a tall, flaxen-haired man about twenty- 


arrested yesterday and taken to Millersville. 


SPOILED BY THE OLD MAN. 


A Young Miss, at a Kentucky Boarding 
School, Meets Her Sweet William 
’Neath the Moon’s Pale Rays. 





CINCINNATI, O., Feb. 8.—Another romantic wedding 
has just been spoiled by a hard-hearted parent. 
Miss Nora Atchison is a petite beauty of fifteen sum- 
mers, and the daughter of a wealthy land-owner, at 
Eminence, Ky. She has been at boarding school 
some time, and, as is generally the case, was full of 
the romance of life, as boarding-school misses usually 
are. Mr. William Donovan is a nice young man. 
He hasja mustache, incipient whiskers, luxuriates in 
a Byrovic collar of the most approved pattern. Nora 
saw William during one of those daily ‘‘ constitu- 
tionals,’’ that inmates ofevery well-regulated ladies’ 
academy are compelled to indulge in. The argus- 
eyed spinster, who watched the little flock of bud- 
ding damselr, effectually prevented any conversa- 
tion, but “‘iove laughs at locksmiths,” and before 
long Nora and her darling William met frequently 
by the moon’s pale rays, and vows of love and con- 
stancy were freely exchanged between the enrap- 
tured pair. With lover-like impetuosity, the darling 
Donovan urged an elopement, but the blushing maid 
was coy and “ couldn’t see it ’’ for a long time. 

At last, sweet William got desperate. He swore 
the next day should witness his death unless she 
consented, and with many tears and fong-drawn 
sighs, between kisses, the pretty Nora consented to 
embark on life’s stormy sea linked with her adorer. 
Every preparation was made, and the devoted pair 
managed to steal away, with nothing but a white 
woolen nubia on the fair Nora’s head and a very 
small stock of United States currency in their pock- 
ets. But they had forgotten one thing—the tele- 
graph. Their flight was almost instantly discovered, 
and the unromantic parent of the loving girl at once 
telegraphed here, as follows : 

. “(La GRANGE, Ky., Feb. 6,/1850. 

‘* WILLIAM P. HAZEN, DETECTIVE: Meet four o’clock 
train this morning in Newport and arrest Nora Atchi- 
son. She is very small, has white woolen comfort on 
her heac. She isrunning off to marry. Bring her 
to LaGrange on first train. Conductor Gates will 
show the party to you that got on the train here. 
Answer. 

. ‘* WILLIAM ATCHISON.” 

Detective Hazen accordingly boarded the train at 
Newport, and quietly stepping up to Mr. Donovan, 
informed him that their contemplated nuptials 
would have to be postponed. 

WILLIAM WA’ FURIOUS. 

He denied that he was a Donovan, and claimed the 
telephonic cognomen of Bell. He said he had been 
married a year, and threatened to shoot any one who 
interfered between Mrs. Bell and himself. It was in 
vain, however; the detective took Miss Nora under 
his care and escorted her to a hotel, where her father 
found her a few hours afterward. 

She cried a little at the loss of her sweet William, 
but when last seen, was busily engaged eating 
candies and flirting (while her father was deep in the 
mysteries of a double-leaded editorial) with a nice- 
looking young man who sat in an opposite seat in 
the car that was whirling her back to the parental 
roof in Kentucky. 

The father asserts that Donovan was an adventurer, 
and had he seen him he would have received a sound 
whipping for his attempt to deceive his daughter; 
but in future Nora will be taught at home. 
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Sinfal Shepherd Kirk. 





Kansas Ciry, Feb. 8.—Rev. A. J. Kirk was yesterday 
arrested by Chief Speers, on a telegram from Ottawa, 
Kan., signed by Sheriff Pickerell, of Franklin county, 
who wants Kirk on the charge of swindling and seduc- 
tion. The prisoner is a regularly ordained minister 
of the United Brethren denomination, having been 
admitted at the Marias des Cynges Conference about 
a year ago. He says that he was married about a year 
ago to Miss Montgomery, who is the daughter of 
highly respected parents, at her home, twelve miles 
east of Ottawa, and that he lived with her until 
December 23, when he came to Kansas City to improve 
his financial condition. In conversation with a re- 
porter, he acknowledged that he had left Ottawa so 
suddenly that he had no time to tell any one where 
he was going, and had not written to any one until 
within the last week, when he wrote to his wife, from 
which letter his whereabouts were discovered, result- 
ing in his arrest. He professed ignorance in regard 
to the nature of the charges against him, and on being 
questioned about the one relating to swindling, said 
that he had borrowed $50 from ’Squire Dean and $25 
from the Ottawa Bank, and owed the former for a 
pony, but did not perpetrate a swindle. 4 

He gave as his reason for leaving Ottawa that he 
could not make any money there, and in order to 
support his wife he came to Kansas City. De denied 
the charge of seduction, but rumor has it that he 
dallied with the lambs of his flock and overcome the 
virtue of one, besides deserting his wife. Kirk’s pho- 
tograph has been in the rogues’ gallery for about a 
month, and the police have been on the lookout for 
him. He is apparently very ignorant, and it is hard 
to conceive how a man of his calibre could have been 
licensed to dispense the gospel in an enlightened 
community. Since his arrival in Kansas City he has 
been employed as a common laborer in a stone quarry 
on the Rosedale road, which position is quite a con- 
trast to that which the cloth is supposed to occupy. 
The following is Sheriff Pickerell’s dispatch : 

*“«We have two warrants here for A. J. Kirk, and are 
waiting. It is believed that this A. J. Kirk has been 
swindling to a considerable extent in the western 
part of Franklin county, and has also been a very 
active member of the United Brethren denomination. 
While pastor of his church he married into a very re- 





leaving her in the care of her parents. Don’t think 
it would be very healthy for him to show up as min. 
ister in the community he left.’’ 


BENSON BELTED FATALLY. 








The Sad Sequel to a Drunken Carousal— 
Dead by the Roadside. 





A hcrrible murder, committed at Flatbush, L. I., 
the victim being beaten to death with a heavy oak 
balestick, came to light on the 9thinst. It appears 
that on Saturday night several colored men and three 
or four white men congregated in the liquor saloon 
of a German named Mahlan, corner of Franklin and 
Washington avenues, Flatbush, where they spent the 
evening playing cards. John Young, one of the 
colored men, was very quarrelsome, and tried to raise 
a disturbance in the place. Finally, about one o’clock 
in the morning, he started out, and it was supposed 
that he was going home. William T, Benson, another 
colored man, and William E. Reid, a white man. 
started out a tew minutes later, and they saw Young 
standing near the place. 

The latter approached them and told Benson that 
he was going to “lay him out.’ Reid said Benson 
was too drunk to fight, but that if he wanted to fight 
so badly he would fight him. They exchanged seve- 
ral blows, and Young turned and ran away. They 
then started for home, but had proceeded but a short 
distance when Young came up behind them and 
aimed a blow at Reid with a balestick. Reid dodged, 
but received the blow on his shoulder. 

He then ran to his own house, which was only a 
few doors distant, and got a club, but when he re- 
turned Young had knocked Benson down and was 
pummeling him over the head. The unfortunate 
man was insensible and covered with blood. Reid 
then made an attack on Young and they exchanged a 
number of blows, Reid, however, getting the worst 
of the affray. During the progress of the fight Ben- 
son’s wife came up and began to scream and Young 
fled. 

Policeman Heffron and Sergeant Byrne, of the Flat- 
bush police, came up, and learning the cause of the 
trouble, went to Young’s house. One went to the 
front and the other to the rear, and while the officer 
was trying to get into the front door Young sprang 
from the rear window into the officer’s arms. The in- 
jured man was taken to his home, where he remained 
in an unconscious condition until this morning, when 
he expired. 

The prisoner was taken before Justice Pegott, of 
Flatbush, who committed him to await the action of 
the Coroner. Reid was held as a witness. 


ae 
oes 


A Woman In It. 








The New York Herald has a not improbable story 
from Cairo, Egypt, of the circumstances leading up 
to the overthrow of Abdul Asiz in 1876. As might be 
expected in a land of harems, a woman was at the 
bottom of it all, and she was the favorite wife of the 
Sultan, ehe mother of his best-beloved son. The 
Sultan was proud, imperious, and revengeful. He 
had been known to order that a female slave of light 
behavior should be thrown from the walls of the 
palace to the stone pavement beneath, and he hada 
tiger’s relish for blood. Pride like love is sometimes 
blind, and Abdul would not deign to believe that one 
of his wives would dream of being false. A favorite, 
advantaging by this weakness of her lord, carried on 
@ liaison with the minister of war. Though dis 
creetly conducted, this was discovered by an official” 
the brother of one of the wives, who was directed to 
disclose it to the Sultan. This was done. The Sultan 
at once proceeded to the apartment of the offender to 
wreak his own vengeance. He ordered the slaves and 
eunuchs to depart, and then, with unsheathed sword, 
beat the woman into unconsciousness. This done, 
he kicked her, and death shortly ensued. Her 
favorite slave was an unseen witness of the brutal 
and bloody work, and was present when the Sultana 
woke to consciousness. The dying woman charged 
her slave to inform her lover of the situation and beg 
him to avenge her. In a few hours he was in posses- 
sion of the facts and instantly resolved to crush 
Abdul, both as a means of personal safety and of ven- 
geance. He formed his plan with almost incredible 
swiftness. The Shick at Islam was in his power, and 
he compelled bis signature to the declaration that 
“when a Calif by his own act proves himself un- 
worthy to reign, it is not necessary to maintain him.”’ 
This was abundant release for the Mohammedans 
from their allegiance. Taking two regiments from 
the war department the minister proceeded to the 
palace, quietly secured its guards, and made an easy 
prisoner of Abdul. The next day Murad was pro- 
claimed, and the world was informed that a political 
agitation had deposed Abdul. 
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Smash-Up at a Wedding. 








{Subject of Illustration. ] 
BELVIDERE, IIll., Feb. 5.—What proved quite an ex, 
citing event in social circles occurred last night at 
the marriage of Miss Belle Chamberlin, of this city 
and Mr. John Gripp, of Bonus. A large party had as- 
sembled at the residence of the mother of the bride 
to witness the ceremony, when just as the bridal 
party had taken their positions, and Bev. J. M. White- 
head, the officiating clergyman, was about to com- 
mence the service, the floor gave way in the centre 
and sank about three feet, mixing bride, groom, 
clergyman, and spectators in one common mass. The 
lights were extinguished, fortunately without any 
damage, and for a few minutes confusion reigned 
supreme. It was soon ascertained that nobody was 
hurt, and no damage, beyond that to the floor, sus- 
tained. The lamps were relighted, the bride and 
groom again took their positions, the guests being 
this time arranged on a sliding scale, and the cere- 
mony was completed without further interruption. 
Had there been a cellar under the room the conse. 


quences must have been disastrous. As it was, the 





spectable family, and soon after descrted his wife, 


affair is laughable. 
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AT ONE FELL SWOOP. 


A Canadian Vigllance Committee Mete 
Out Terrible Vengeance to an 
Offensive Family. 


COWARDICE UNPARALLELED 


Stealing Upon Them in the Dead of 
Night and Murdering All in 
Cold Blood. 


ATOWN THAT WOULD SUIT THE MODOCS. 





(Subject of Illustration. } 

Lucan, Ont., February 4.—The most atrocious 
butchery ever committed in Canada‘has been perpe- 
trated at this village, and the whole population, 
numbering 600 or 700, are in a whirl of excitement. 
Lucan, it should be mentioned, is situated in the 
Township of Biddulph, County of Middlesex, about 
114 miles from Toronto, on the Great Western Rail- 
way, and twenty miles from the city of London. It 
is a thriving village, and the center of a large and 
prosperous agricultural district. For years past, 
faction fights have been going on at the village to 
such an extent that on every possible occasion the 
feuds between fatvilies and religion break out into 
assaults, some of them ot a murderous character. 
Every municipal and school trustee election, and 
even less important gatherings, brought about fights, 
and disgraceful rows were carried on at taverns both 
night and day. Some of the constables even became 
mixed up in their doings, and magistrates of the lo- 
cality were so intimidated by threats that they were 
afraid to 

DO THEIR DUTY. 
Many cases arising from these feuds were for that 
reason catried to London before the police magistrate 
there. The innate badness of some of the Lucanites 
culminated last night in a most deliberate and brutal 
murder of a whole family by masked men, who went 
to their dwelling for the purpose. It was the witching 
hour of midnight when a body of men, blackened and 
masked, entered the dwelling of a well-known resi- 
dent named Donnelly, and murdered the father, 
mother, one son and a girl—a niece. A small boy 
named Connors took refuge under the bed and es- 
caped unhurt. The murderers then set fire to tl:e 
house. which. together with the murdered persons, 
was 
TOTALLY CONSUMED. 
Another son, residing about three miles from the 
homestead, was called to his door about the same 
hour and shot. He is also dead. For some consid- 
erable time back incendiary fires and other misde- 
meanors have been of frequent occurrence, and 
whether rightly or not the Donnelly family were 
blamed, if not as the actual perpetrators of the 
crimes, at least that they were the instigators, and 
hence an intense feeling of enmity culminated 
against them throughout the township. A 
VIGILANCE COMMITTEE WAS FORMED 
some time ago by the settlers as a means of protection 
from these outrages, but all their precautionary 
measures did not seem to obtain the desired end. 
The last fire was on the Ryder farm on Thursday 
night, the 15th of January, in the very midst of the 
Donnelly settlement, and the four Donnelly brothers 
were at a wedding when the fire occurred, but the 
father and mother, who were at their homes at the 
time, were arrested on suspicion of being implicated 
in the burning. Their examination was still pending, 
and was to have been closed to-day, but the morning 
light displayed the ghastly spectacle of the last re- 
mains of the inmates of the Donuelly homestead 
burned to a cinder, after having been murdered with 
axes and such other weapons as came nearest to hand. 
About twenty men, disguised beyond recognition, 
were engaged in 
THE BLOODY WORK. 
The little boy named Connors, previously mentioned, 
belonged to the village, and had been staying in the 
house over night, and when the attack was made 
dodged under the bed without being discovered. 
When the murder had been committed and the house 
tired the gang decamped. The boy then escaped from 
his hiding-place and made for the village. The only 
reliable account that can be had is from this boy. 
The parties murdered are James and Judy, the father 
and mother; Thomas, the youngest son, and Bridget, 
a niece. About the same time another party called 
at the residence of William Donnelly, three miles dis- 
tant from the father’s house, and awakened him. His 
brother John, being in the house, got up and went to 
‘he door, when he was immediately fired upon. Two 
hots from a revolver struck and killed him. William, 
"upon getting up, could see no trace of the murderers. 


aes 
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Ran Away With a Cashier. 








MIDDLETOWN, O., Feb. 10.—William 8. Marshall, 
‘shier of the First National Bank of this place, sud- 
‘only ran away last week. At first it was reported 
‘at he fled to escape a scandalous report of which he 
“as innocent. Yesterday that supposition proved to 
* Wrong, and instead of having been forced by his 
“*T sensitiveness to flee from the shame brought 
“pon him by a slight indiscretion, he had really 
ped with a woman; forsaking a good position, his 
‘ne, and wife and children in his blind abandon- 
ut to a guilty passion. The circumstances which 

| to this elopement constitute along story. Mar- 
“all is about fifty years of age, has held the position 
ashier in the First National Bank since 1366, and 
bas until recently been looked upon as a man of #e 





strictest integrity of character. He has been married 
for almost twenty years, and has a family of four in- 
teresting children, the eldest of whom is a boy of 
about fifteen years of age. His home, presided over 
by his wife—a very estimable lady—is one of the 
most elegant and comfortable in the town, his salary 
was a good one, and he was considered to be in very 
comfortable circumstances. He was a prominent 
member of the Methodist Episcopal church, a leader 
in the Sunday school and the organist. In the case 
isa Miss Nettie Langdon, a rather comely-looking 
girl of about nineteen years of age, the niece—some 
say the daughter—of the notorious Kate Bennett of 
Cincinnati. She resides with her reputed parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Langdon (the latter a sister of Kate Ben- 
nett), in Middletown, and despite her unfortunate re- 
lationship, appears in the case to have been “ more 
sinned against than sinning.” Her intimacy with 
Marshall dates back a little over a year and a half, at 
which time she becume a member of the choir, and 
he being organist, of course they were thrown a good 
deal together. At last accounts Marshall was in 
Michigan. The girl has returned to her home, wrecked 
and ruined. : 


THE CRACK OF DOOM. 








Reinhardt, the Silver Lake Murderer, to 
Stretch Hemp April 2. 


Edward Reinhardt, who in August last was convict- 
ed of the murder of his wife, Mary Ann Reinhardt, at 
Silver Lake, Staten Island, in June, 1877, was on the 
11th inst. for the second time arraigned for sentence 
in the Supreme Court, General Term, Kings county, 
before Judges Barnard, Pratt and Gilbert. After bis 
conviction the prisoner’s counsel, Mr. William F. 
Howe, secured a stay of proceedings and made a 
motion in the above-mentioned court to set aside the 
judgment of the lower court. A decision was ren- 
dered adverse to the prisoner, who was summoned to 
appear for sentence. 

There was a large gathering of people in the court- 
room: on the morning of the above date, who waited 
expectantly for the appearance of Reinhardt. About 
11:30 Reinhardt entered the room handcuffed to Police 
Captain Blake, of Richmond county, who was ap- 
pointed deputy sheriff pro tem. There was arush at 
the door, and in a few seconds the court-room was 
filled almost to overflowing. The prisoner took his 
place at the bar, where he was shortly joined by his 
counsel. 

PERFECT SILENCE REIGNED : 
for a moment, and then the prisoner was called upon 
to rise, Judge Pratt said that the evidence in the case 
had been duly examined, and it was the opinion of the 
court that the jury could not have rendered a differ- 
ent verdict, and that the judgment of the lower court 
should be affirmed. The prisoner was then asked if 
he had anything to say why judgment should not be 
pronounced. He said that he had not. 

His counsel, Mr. Howe, then said : ‘‘ Your Honors, 1 
am constrained to say that the points submitted and 
arguments made were humanely and patiently lis- 
tened to, and conscientiously passed upon by this 
tribunal; but I feel it my duty to the unfortunate 
man to carry the case to the court of last resort, 
namely, the court of appeals, when we shall present 
such points as our sense of duty shall suggest and 
demand, and move for a reversal of the judgement. 

THE SENTENCE. 

Judge Pratt thereupon said: ‘Edward Reinhardt, 
you have heretofore been convicted of murder in the 
first degree and sentenced #o death. Your case was 
carried to the supreme court, general term, for re- 
view, and wae ably argued by your counsel, but we, 
the judges of the general term, after a most careful 
covsideration, not only of the legal questions raised, 
but of the evidence itself, are unanimously of the 
opinion that the conviction must be affirmed and you 
are therefore committed to the custody of the sheriff, 
by that officer to be hanged by the necx on the 2d day 
of April next until you are dead.”’ 

Judge Barnard then said : ‘‘ The writ of habeas c¢r- 


-pus is dismissed. Mr. Sheriff, you will remove the 


prisoner. 
INTERVIEW WITH HIS COUNSEL. 


Reinhardt retained complete self-possession, but 
when the day set for his execution was announced he 
turned pale, although scarcely a muscle of bis face 
moved. He is a young, dark-complexioned man, with 
a slight mustache. His whole demeanor impressed 
every one about him as that of a man of great cool- 
ness and determination. It was evident to all that he 
was undergoing a tremendous mental strain, but his 
efforts to appear calm and self-possessed were quite 
successful. When the sheriff was about to remove 
him he expressed a wish tc speak with his counsel. 
He was accordingly taken to a room across the corri- 
dor from the court-room, and there he was at once 
joined by Mr. Howe, who greeted him and extended 
his hand. The prisoner had some difficulty in with- 
drawing the handcuffed hand, which was thrust into 
his overcoat pocket, and Mr. Howe said, “ Never 
mind; give me your left hand.”’ ‘No,’ replied Rein- 
hardt; ‘‘I will shake hands with you with my right 
hand for luck.” His counsel then informed him that 
he would forthwith procure a stay of execution and 
take his case to the court of appeals, and that until 
the judgment of that tribunal had been rendered there 
was still hope. Reinhardt expressed his confidence in 
his counsel, saying: “I know you will stand by me 
to the last.’”” They then shook hands and parted: 
Reinhardt being removed from the court-house by 
the back entrance on Livingston street, whence he 
was taken to the ferry,en route for the Richmond 
county jail. 
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PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 11.—Neighbors heard quarrel- 
ling last night in a hovel in Alaska street, occupied 
by a colored couple named Tyson, and inthe morn- 
ing the woman was found dead, with every evidence 
of having been kicked to death by her brutal partner. 
Her real name is said to be Jennie Moore, as she was 
not married to Tyson. She was about twenty-five 
years old. Tyson has been arrested, but refuses to 
say anything concerning the cause of the woman’s 
death. 





BREAKING THE NEWS. 


A Visit to the Cells of Brandt and Hum- 
mel, the Famous Insurance Conspira- 
tors—How They Received the Decision 
of the Court, which Doomed Them to 
Death. : 





LEBANON, Pa., Feb. 10.—A correspondent of the 
Reading Eagle was among the few who this forenoon 
called upon Brandt atid Hummel in their cells to in- 
form them that the Supreme Court had denied them 
a new trial, and thus describes the famous insurance 
murderers: — 

I found Brandt and Hummel together in one cell, 
and @s I entered the narrow and warm apartment 
both men recognized me and warmly grasped my 
hand. They anticipated my coming and were not at 
all surprised at the news. The supreme court had 
kept the matter in hand so long that “‘ hope deferred 
maketh the heart sick,’’ and Brandt and Hummel 
became weary with the delay and imagined the 
worst. Both men maintain their innocence as firmly 
now as they did months ago. Brandt assumed a 
cruel look, his eyes flashed, his teeth were set, and 
he remarked he did not deserve such a fate. Hum- 
mel had tears in his eyes and said he was innocent, 
but if he had to die he would go to the gallows as 
bravely as Charley Drews went. I had a good oppor- 
tunity to-day to look at Brandt. Undoubtedly he 
has the cut of a very bad man. He is looked upon as 
the chief conspirator of the 


** BLUE-EYED 81X.”’ 

In the opinion of the best informed people of this 
section Brandt drew all the condemned into his 
clutches. He succeeded in having them come into 
his groggery, where he filled them with drink, 
planned the murder, filled their minds with visions 
of gold, and the poor unfortunate, ignorant dupes 
fell easy victims to his devilish plans. This man 
Brandt once worked at.tailoring in Sinking Springs. 
your county. He told me so to-day. He stands 
about six feet high, and, as he was born here in Le- 
banon county in 1834, he is 46 years of age and weighs 
about 185 pounds. He is now known as the one- 
armed insurance murderer. His left arm was torn 
off by a throshing machine when he was working on 
a farm in Illinois. Brandt is cool, determined, pow- 
erful and of cruel disposition generally. He is, in all 
probability, one of the most cold-blooded murderers 
ever sentenced to death in this state, and I don’t 
know any of the Mollie Maguire murderers that can 
be compared with him. The people hereabouts 
know this, and the general sentiment is that they 
would like to see him hanged, because they think 
him the author of all this mischief. 

Brandt does not look like a murderer. On the con- 
trary, he more resembles a professional man. He 
has a well-shaped head, high forehead, dark whiskers, 
is broad shouldered and is as coolas the ice now 
freezing on our rivers and ponds. As the landlord of 
St. Joseph’s inn, he exerted a wide influence over his 
dupes who entered his murderous league. Charley 
Drews went bravely to his death, saying that Brandt 
first treated him to several glasses of beer, and then 
spoke of the plan to insure and murder old Raber. 
Brandt made Drews half tight,and old Drews was 
carried away with the scheme for gold, and in that 
condition Brandt got Drews to promise. When 
Drews had slept off the fumes of liquor, he repented, 
and he told Brandt he could not kill old Raber be- 
cause old Joe had been his life-long friend. Brandt 
then threatened to shoot Drews down like a dog if he 
refused to keep his word. Drews knew what that 
threat meant. Brandt was too desperate a man to be 
trifled with. Drews saw his own murder on one 
hand and the shadow of the gallows on the other. 
He decided to take the chances of the latter. But he 
could not kill old Joe, so he hired Frank Stichler to 
do it. The deed was done as 


BRANDT HAD PLANNED IT. 
Drews, on his dying day, said that Brandt had 
planned the murders of Abraham Kreiser, of East 
Hanover, and George Jennings, of the same township. 
The companies annulled the insurance policies or 
Brandt would have had them killed. He first wanted 
old Raber drowned in the dam; then he wanted him 
chloroformed, and finally he suggested throwing the 
old man into the creek and drowning him, which 
was done. Stichler also went to the gallows, blaming 
Brandt for all the mischief and as the man who 
hatched out all the trouble. Elijah Stichler also 
swore that Brandt offered him money to kill old 
Raber. These are the sworn facts against Brandt ; 
and yet he stretched his full length and had tiie ia- 
pudence to say he was guiltless. He tells a joke with 
considerable jollity, and in that respect is an ideal 
back-woods landlord. He isa reckless man too, be- 
cause his whole life has been a hap-hazard one. One 
time he went to the hill and 
CAUGHT TWO BATTLESNAKES ALIVE. 

He killed them carefully, stripped them of their 
fat and cooked the meat to give to his wife, to cure 
her consumption. She refused it until he had eaten. 
He then deliberately made a meal of the snake meat 
and said it was very good. One time he captured a 
black ruffian unaided, and arresied him. The black 
man had assaulted a white woman and the country 
constabulary were afraid to arrest the negro. One- 
armed Brandt took the warrant and captured the 
negro after a terrible battle. Another time Brandt 
succeeded in protecting a camp-meeting from being 
devastated by a gang of indecent roughs. Brandt 
took a club and beat the whole gang back. I give 
you these points to better illustrate the character of 
the man. 

Hummel is rather an ignorant young man, tall and 
plain, and is generally thought to be the poor dupe of 
Brandt. Hummel hasa lot of sympathy expressed 
for him, but it is generally believed that he knew 





what he was doing and was fully aware of the re- 


sponsibility. It is believed that Wise will be sen- 
tenced to death now and that all three will be hanged 
together. 
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A Terrific Hoist Into Eternity. 








BrapForp, Pa., Feb. 9.—Another of those terrible 
accidents apt to occur in the oil country happened 
this morning about 9 o’clock at Corwin Center, a 
small station on the Kendall and Eldred Railroad, five 
miles from Bradford. Two men of the elass known 
as ‘“‘ moonlighters,”’ or those engaged in the illicit tor- 
pedoing of oil-wells, were driving a team drawing a 
sleigh, which contained, besides themselves, 100 
pounds of nitro-giycerine, As they came along the 
main road the sleigh went into a deep rut and began 
to overturn. One of the men, James Feeney, seeing 
that the sleigh must upset, jumped off and ran away. 
He had notgone more than ten or twelve feet when 
the terrible stuff exploded with fearful violence. 
Howard Tackett, who remained in the sleigh, was lite- 
rally torn in fragments. The mangled and unsightly 
trunk was thrown fifty feet down the road by the 
force of the explosion. The head was reduced to pulp, 
and pieces of the legs, arms and body were strewn 
around for many yards. 

Feeney fared better than hiscompanion. In jump- 
ing from the vehicle he had fallen into a sort of ditch 
at the side of the road, and its sides had protected 
him. When found he was covered with debris, but 
was able to get up and walk to a neighboring house. 
His injuries were found to be mostly internal, and it 
is thought must ultimately cause death. His eacape 
from instant annihilation was one of the most re- 
markable on record. The sleigh was blown to splint- 
ers, and the poor horses—an exceptionally fine span— 
were shockingly mangled, and died instantly, A large 
hole, ten feet wide and four er five deep, was made in 
the road at the point where the explosion occurred. 
A curious phase of the accident was that the two 
houses and a barn belonging to Henry Dolloff and 
Charles Sealey were demolished by the explosion. 
The former’s house was thirty feet away, and was 
completely riddled. In the house at the time were 
Mrs. Dolloff and four children. Two of the children 
sustained severe, but not fatal, injuries. Sealey’s 
residence was almost directly opposite the spot where 
the explosion took place, and was utterly shattered. 
Mrs. Sealey was alone in the house, but miraculously 
escaped with only a few bruises. The ruins caught 
fire, but the blaze was extinguished. Feeney was 
brought to Bradford this afternoon, where he resides, 
and now lies in an unconscious condition. He is 
aged about thirty-two and unmarried. Tackett, aged 
twenty-five, was also unmarried. He was the son of 
the late Rev. J. H. Tackett, of Forrestville, N. Y.,where 
his mother still resides. 
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A Dual Responsibility. 
SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Feb. 9.—It is sufficiently annoy- 
ing and expensive to a man to be called on to father 
and support one illegitimate child in this state, but 
when an unlucky deceiver is saddled with the respon- 
sibility of twins, as the result of treading the “ illicit 
rose’’ too freely, the affair becomes monotonous and 
entirely too serious to be laughed at. Such a fate, 
however, has befaisen one of the prominent citizens 
of this place, and the sensation thereby caused has 
been the talk of the town to-day. 

This morning Mrs. Mary E. Henry went before 
Squire Michael Posy and made oath that she was de- 
livered of two bastard children on the 15th of last 
December, and that William J. Lee is the father of 
the two little strangers. Besides the novel feature 
presented by the duplicate nature of the responsi- 
bility, there are other incidents which distinguish 
this from the ordinary cases of bastardy. Both 
parties to the suit are married. The plaintiffis a 
woman about thirty-five years of age, and has three 
children besides the ones whose paternity is now in 
controversy. She has been separated from her hue- 
band for several years, and hence is what is known 
as a‘‘grass widow.” The defendant is over fifty 
years of age, and has a wife, grown children and 
grand-children. He is well known hereabouts, hav- 
ing been a prominent stock-dealer for many years, 
and is related to some of the best people of the county. 
He exhibits great annoyance at the awkward fix he is 
placed in, and during the preliminary trial which 
took place this afternoon seemed much fretted at the 
gaze of the crowd who were m attendance and eagerly 
listening to the testimony. After the usual examina- 
tion by written questions and answers, Squire Posy 
held the defendant in the sum of $500 to answer the 
charge preferred against him at the March session of 
the circuit court. 
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A Sacrilegious Sneak Thief. 





NewakkK, N. J., Feb. 10.—About 4 o’clock yesterday 
morning one of the Christian brothers, whose house 
adjoined the church, visited St. Patrick’s Cathedral 
and was horrified to find particles of the sacred ele- 
ments scattered about the floor of the sacristy. The 
standards of the secred vessels, which had been left 
on the altar the night previous, were standing on a 
table in the sacristy. The tabernacle was open. He 
immediately informed Rev. Joseph M. Flynn, Chan- 
cellor of the Diocese. An examination showed that 
the burglar had possessed himself of the keys of the 
tabernacle, taken out the Ceborium, unscrewed the 
top, which was of silver, and carried it off, together 
with a chalice. The poor-boxes were broken open, 
but as they had been emptied the night betore, noth- 
ing was secured. The articles stolen will pot amount 
to over $20. It is supposed that the burglar entered 
the church while a marriage was being performed the 
night before, and secreted himself in one of the con- 
fessionals while the sexton was searching the church, 
and then before he returned to that part of the build- 
ing came out and hid in one of the pews that had 
been previously searched. The sacrilegious wretch 
made his escape through the chapel door to the yard 





and escaped by scaling the fence, 
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BATTLE OF THE AMAZONS—A PAIR OF LOVE-STRUCK DAMSELS FIGHT A JOHN GILPIN FALLS BY THE WAY-SIDE WHILE MAKING A PEDESTRIAN 
DUEL TO SETTLE THEIR CLAIMS TO THE HAND OF A FALSE-HEARTED BRIDAL TOUR, AND IS BRACED UP BY HIS PLUCKY WIFE, WHO CAR- 


DECEIVER; ONANCOCK, VA.—SEE Page 6. RIES HIM ON A WHEEL-BARROW TO THEIR DESTINATION.—SeEz Pace 3. 
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A SLEIGH-LOAD OF LADIES AND GENTLEMEN ON THEIR WAY TO A SCHOOL-CONVENTION ARE RUN MINTO BY A_ TRAIN OF ‘CARS,;, AND RECEIVE A } 
TERRIBLE SHAKING-UP FOR THEIR CARELESSNESS; WEST MILTON, PA.—Sge Page 5. 
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HOW THE POLICE COMMISSIONERS ARE SUPPOSED TO HAVE CELEBRATED 
BREAKING -OF THE FLOOR, WHICH TUMBLES ALL HANDS PROMISCU- THE RE-INSTATEMEN’ STING 
OUSLY *. REGIONS,—Szx Paar 6. T OF COMMISSIONER NICHOLS, AND THE OUSTING 


A WEDDING CEREMONY . AT eWHICH ILL.,.GIS INTERRUPTED BY THE 
OF USURPER MacLEAN; NEW YORK OITY.—See Paar 2, 
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T METHODIST REFORMERS ATTEMPT TO IMPART SOME ONE FELL SWOOP—A MASKED BAND OF CANADIAN VIGILANTS INVADE THE DONNELLY HOMESTEAD AT 
NIGHT, AND AFTER MURDERING THE ENTIRE FAMILY, COMPLETE THEIR HELLISH WORK BY BURNING 


“ FREE MASONBY EXPOSED”—A COUPLE OF BLATAN 
?) TO THE “TRULY INTELLECTUAL” CITIZENS OF THE HUB, AND ARE SEVERELY HAN 
FOR THEI CHEEKY PRESUMPTION; BOSTON, MASS.—SEE PagE 3 THE VICTIMS OF THEIR AWFUL CRIME; LUCAN, ONT.—SzE Pack 7... 
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HOOSIER HORROR 


An ex-Convict Waylaid and Beaten to 
Death By His Wife and 
‘Her Paramour. 


— — 


A CRIMSON WINDING-SHEET. 


Confronted With the Evidence of Their 
Crime, the Guilty Pair Invoke 
the Mercy of the Court. 


THE FRUITS OF UNBRIDLED PASSION 





INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Feb. 7.—This city was the scene 
of another murder last night, which excels in many 
of its horrible features all the other bloody butcheries 
which have been so common in this vicinity for the 
last two years. The details of the crime are as fol- 
lows: 

Friday night, about 7 o’clock, P. H. Fatout, a well- 
to-do farmer, living four miles east of the city, picked 
up astray horse and buggy on the National road. He 
first thought of taking them to the stable and await- 
ing a claimant, but upon examining the buggy and 
robes they: were found to be completely saturated 
with blood. Fatout immediately notified the toll- 
gate keeper, Samuel Shank, who in turn sent word to 
the police. Early this morning Shank sent his step- 
son, Charles Hall, to make a search of the county and 
railroads near by for the purpose of finding, if possi- 
ble, any clew (o the ownership ot the horse and buggy. 
The young man walked up the Belt railroad above 
the National road until he reached a country lane 
which crossed at right angles. While walking near 
this crossing, he was horrified by seeing the body of 
an elderly man lying about twenty feet from the 
track with the head crushed in and completely 

COVERED WITH BLOOD. 

He at once notified the neighbors, who came to the 
spot and identified the body as that of John G. F. 
Brown, a wealthy farmer living one mile south of 
Irvington on the Brooklyn road. Brown was @ man 
who bore a bad reputation in the community and 
belonged to a bad gang. About two years ago he and 
his wife and brother-in-law, Ben Fletcher, were ar- 
rested for grand Jarceny, but were not convicted. A+ 
year later Brown and his wife were again arrested for 
larceny, and Brown was sent up for one year, his 
sentence expiring a few days before New Year's, when 
he came home. During his absence Mrs. Brown had 
taken up with a saloon-keeper by the name of Joseph 
Wade, who lived with her as her husband, attending 
to the farm work, and transacting her business fur 
her. She attempted to get a divorce from her hus- 
band while he was in prison, but was unsuccessful. 
Wade in the meanwhile had been divorced from his 
wife. When Brown returned home he tried to get 
Wade to leave, but the latter refused to do so, and 
since then Brown has frequently complained to the 
neighbors that ‘is 

WIFE HAD DESERTED HIM 
and taken up with Wade, and that he had no rights 
in his own house. There was no violent outbreak 
between the two men, so far as is known, however. 

As soon as the body was found it was brought to 
the city and placed iu charge of Kregeis, the under- 
taker. Dr. Chambers held a post-mortem examina- 
tion, which developed the fact that there was a sharp 
cut in the forehead, and that the posterior portiou of 
the skull was completeiy smased in by some heavy, 
blunt instrument. Death must have resulted almost 
instantly. An examination of the scene where the 
tragedy occurred was made by a reporter. The 
buggy tracks showed plainly that the dead man had 
been brought from the direciion of Brown’s house to 
the Belt Road, where it was thrown out,and the 
buggy was then turned and driven back. The body 
was undoubtedly wrapped up in the buggy robes, 
which were completly saturated with blood. The 
natural theory was, therefore, that Brown had been 
murdered at home, and his body disposed of as de- 
scribed. Who the murderer was and what was his 
object yet remained a mystery, on which subsequent 
developments threw considerable light. 

Upon reaching the city Mrs. Brown was taken 
before Coroner Wishard and examined. She made 
the following statement regarding her connection 
with Wade and the actions of her husband previous 
to his death : ” 

I live about five miles east of the city, one mile 
south of Irvington, half a mile south of the Brooklyn 
road. I am the wife of deceased, John G. F. Brown. 
We were married twelve years the 26th of last August. 
There are three children. The eldest was eleven the 
19th of June. We have always lived together all the 
time, except when my husband was in prison. He 
was sentenced last January, the 9th day; for receiving 
stolen gooda. He was in prison one year. We own 
a farm of forty acres, this being in my husband’s 
name. During his absence Alexander Reddington 
rented the farm, and he and his boys tended it. They 
rented it of me. My mother was with me most of 
the time; her name is Mary Jane Fletcher. A girl by 


“the name of Lucy Masters has lived with me a part 


of the time, but not since last cpring. She married 
since, and lives near the organ factory. ° 
MY MOTHER GOT MAD, 

and left, and, being afraid to stay alone, I got the girl 
to come and live with me. Joseph Wade has been 
living with me four or five months. He kept asaloon 

the city, and would stay all night with me and r>- 
turn to the saloon in the morning. After he sold the 
galoon he stayed with me constantly. His saloon is 


near the turn-table on Virginia avenue. He has been 
a married man, but his wife left him last summer, 
before he came to my house; 1 think they are divorced. 
I was not acquainted with him till after they were 
separated. I saw from the papers that she left him 
on account of adultery. He came to live with me 
before they were divorced. He came in the fall, 
shucked my corn, dug my potatoes, fed the stock, &c. 
I agreed to furnish him some clothes for his labor. I 
bought him some socks and a pair of boots, and 
bought and made him some under-clothes. He was 
never intoxicated after he came to my house. There 
are fonrrooms in my house. Joseph Wade slept 
down stairs in the bed-room. My family and I slept 
in a front room down stairs, a kitchen being between 
my room and his. My mother was with me a good 
deal after he came to live at my house. She slept 
with me most of the time. The reason I had Mr. 
Wade come to my house was because some person had 
tried to get into my house. I told Jerry Smith, and 
he told me of this Mr. Wade, and I gaid to him to tell 
Mr. Wade to 

COME AND SEE ME. 
My husband came home the day before last New 
Year’s. He never drank any that I know of. He knew 
that Mr. Wade was staying at my house, and seemed 
to think it was all right. He never wanted him to 
leave since he came from prison, but wanted him to 
stay. My husband has only been up town two or 
three times since he came from prison—possibly four 
times. He was fifty-two years old the 1st day of Feb- 
ruary. He has always been strong and healthy, and 
never sick that I know of. Iam thirty-three years 
old. My husband came home from the penitentiary 
the day before New Year’s, and when he found that 
Wade was living there he didn’t seem to care at all. 
My husband has only been in the city three or four 
times since he came home. Yesterday I think he had 
about $40 in his pocket. He left home about 6 o’clock 
last night, in the buggy, and said he was going to his 
brother’s, and would bring him back with him. 
He said he would also stop at-Jake Guise’s (Guise 
lives about one hundred yards south. of ‘where the 
body was found.) Mr. Wade and the children went 
with the children and me over to Smith’s, we stayed 
some time. We came home about 9 o’clock and sat 
up until after 11, waiting for Mr. Brown to come 
back. This morning I got up about daylight, and left 
home about 7 and started toward the city. At the 
toll-gate on the National road 1 asked Mrs. Shank if 
she had seen my husband. She said no, and asked 
what kind of a rig he wasin. I described the horse, 
buggy and robes, and she said, “1 think 
‘‘ HE WAS MURDERED LAST NIGHT.” 
I then went immediately to the spot where the body 
was lying, and recognized it immediately. I then 
came into the city with the body. 
In her statement Mrs. Brown also said that Wade 
had accompanied her and the children over to Mr. 
Smith’s Friday night. The eldest boy, who is eleven 
years old, when interviewed yesterday said that his 
mother had sent him and his brother and sister over 
to Smith’s, and that she and Wade had come after- 
ward. When confronted with this testimony Mrs. 
Brown weakened perceptibly, and, in an agitated 
voice, said to Coroner Wishard, ‘<I will confess all if I 
am promised protection.”’” The coroner answered 
that he would plead for mercy with the court, but 
could promise nothing more. Mrs. Brown then again 
became uncommunicative, and refused to say any- 
thing further. 
From the facts already adduced, it was clear to the 
officers that Wade and Mrs. Brown had killed her 
husband for the purpose of securing his property and 
enjoying their illicit relations undisturbed, and that 
they had taken the body to the Belt Road and thrown 
it out there for the purpose of raising the theory that 
he had becn killed by the cars. At 11 o’clock Captain 
Campbell and Officer Case went to Irvington and 
arrested Wade and brought him tothe city. He de- 
clined to make any. statements regarding the matter, 
but it is thought he will make a full confession. 
But little is known of his antecedents, only that he 
kept a notoriously bad saloon on Virginia avenue, and 
that his wife obtained a divorce from him some 
months ayo on the ground of adultery. 
HIS RELATIONS WITH MRS. BROWN 
have been so open and undisguised that they were 
the common talk of the neighborhood, and much in- 
dignation was manifested. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Brown were known to have be- 
longed to a regular gang of thieves, but they were so 
‘slick in their business that it was almost impossi- 
ble to convict them. At one time nearly $3,000 worth 
of stolen goods were found in their possession, but 
they succeeded in convincing the jury that they were 
innocent purchasers. Indeed, Brown was not regu- 
larly convicted at his last trial, but took a year’s sen- 
tence by agreement with the prosecuting attorney. 
The murder has occasioned the greatest excitement 
in and about the city, and threats of lynching are 
common. They will probably end in threats, how- 
ever, and the law will be allowed to take its course. 
Wade and Mrs. Brown are both in jail and refuse to 
be questioned. 
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Attacked By Footpads. 


LEAVENWORTH, Kan., Feb. 9.—A man named 
Crutcher, who lives about four miles west of town 

was attacked on the road yesturday evening, about 
two miles from town while on his way home, by two 
highwaymen. He knoched one of the fellows down, 
when the other fied at him, the ball lodging in his 
left shoulder. Though quite seriously wounded he 
refused to surrender, and at length succeeded in dis- 
abling cne of his assailants, and in making his escape 
into the brush by the roadside. Several shots wer: 
fired after him, none of which took effeet. Crutches 
then made his way back to town, where his wounds 
were dressed and the ball extracted from his shoul- 
der. Several cases of a similar character within the 
last few weeks lead to the belief that a gang of des 
perate characters are operating in this vicinity, and 
they have been sharp enough thus far to keep out of 








the way of the police. 


A SHAMEFUL ALLIANCE. 


An Old Widower of Forty-five Marries 
His Step-daughter, Aged Twelve.— 
He May be Lynched. 





PRINCESS ANNE, Somerset County, Md., Feb. 11.— 
The residents of this county are in an intense state 
of indignation and excitement over the discovery 
made to-day that Sidney Shores, a wealthy farmer, 
aged forty-five years, residirg near Dames Quarter, 
had secretly married his step-daughter, a child of 
twelve years, who is also his first cousin. Shores is 
reputed to be worth nearly $100,000, and has lived in 
good style ona farm of several hundred acres near 
Dames Quarter for near fifteen years. He was always 
considered a man of rather wild habits, but has been 
in good standing in the county. On the 12th of last 
December his wife died, leaving one child, Gussie, a 
daughter by her former husband, Captain Samuel 
Shores, an uncle of Sidney. After his wife’s death 
Sidney became still more irregular in his habits. This 
gave rise to many rumors reflecting on his character, 
which have since been verified. - = 

Shores lived alone with his young step-daughter 
and his servants, and it was not until a month or two 
ago that any suspicion of his feelings toward the 
child were entertained by the neighbors. Gussie is 
A SMALL BRUNETTE 
of modest bearing, and in her manners and action 
there is nothing to indicate that she is more forward 
than children usually are at her age. At length sev- 
eral ladies, who had formerly been intimate with his 
wife, went to Shores and asked to be given charge of 
Gussie, but they were roughly refused and ordered 
out of the house. A few days later, evidently fearing 
to provoke public comment, Shores sent the child to 
aschool on Deal’s Island, where she remained until 
last Thursday. On that day he went tothe school 
and. informed the teacher that he was going to take 
the child home. He had her clothing packed up and 
later in the day left in company with her. The fol- 
lowing day he brought her to this place and applied 
to several clergymen to marry them, but was per- 
emptorily refused. The child, at the time, expressed 
her willingness to take the step, but as she was evi- 
dently unaware of the nature of the relation desired. 
by her step-father, her statement had no effect in in- 
ducing the clergymen to perform the ceremony. 
Then Shores, who had previously obtained a mar- 
riage license, applied to a clergyman in Mount Ver- 
non, who consented to marry them. After the mar- 
riage Shores returned to his home with his child- 
wife, where he now lives.- Shores has not been seen 
since the wedding, and his young bride has also been 
kept carefully secluded. The servants say that their 
master and Gussie do not see any one. 

Last night, it was proposed to organize a company 
to go to the house and take the child away by force, 
if necessary. The advice of the cooler residents in 
the neighborhood, however, prevailed, and the 

NEWLY MABRIED COUPLE 

were undisturbed. Efforts are being made to have 
Shores arrested, although the authorities are at a loss 
to know on what grounds to take him into custody. 
While the law has not been actually violated, the 
feeling excited is such that unless the authorities 
take speedy action the indignant farmers may take 
the law into their own hands, in which event it will 
undoubtedly go hard with Shores. 

Shores is well connected in the state, and served in 
the war as a Union soldier. He was at Fort Sumter 
during the bombardment, and a story is current at- 
tributing to him a most remarkable act of bravery in 
connection with that memorable event. It is said 
that on the night before the fort capitulated, as he 
was standing in one of the rooms of the fort with 
several of his companions, a shell flew through aa 
embrazure in the wall and rolled at his feet with the 
fuse slowly burning. There was a general scamper 
on all sides, the men running into the adjoining 
apartments to escape the explosion. In the rush one 
of them left open the door of one of the apartments 
on the inner side of the fort, and as they all stood 
back awaiting the explosion, which was momently 
expected, Shores saw a little girl step through the 
open door into the apartment where the burning 
shell was lying. The girl was a daughter of one of 
the soldiers, who had come to visit him with her 
mother, and had been unable to leave the fort owing 
to the attack. She had escaped from the care of her 
mother, and was wandering about in a bewildered 
manner. As soon as she saw the burning shell she 
slowly approached it, when Shores sprang into the 
room, seized her, and bore her through the door into 
the adjoining apartment. Shores then turned, and, 
seizing the shell, ran to the opening in the wall and 
threw it out just as it exploded with terrific force, 
shattering the heavy mason work, and without injur- 
ing the daring man. j 
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A Beat on His Travels. 








Caprz, O., Feb. 7.—About noon one day last week a 
well-dressed stranger, mounted on a stylish animal, 
rode up to the residence of Otho Douglass, a farmer 
residing near Hendrysburg, dismounted, went into 
the house, and with a business air introduced him- 
self to Mr. Douglass, who was the only member of the 
family at home, as a traveling agent of a gift concern, 
with headquarters at Cadiz, which was doing a brisk 
business among his neighbors, referring him to 
several of them who had drawn gold watches,quarter- 
sections of land, &c. So persuasive were his honeyed 
words that he was not long in drawing Mr. Douglass 
into his net and inducing him to buy a ticket, paying 
him $20 therefor, which he took from a pocket-book 
in the bureau drawer. After receiving the money, 
and although the stranger had partaken of a hearty 
lunch with Mr. Douglass, he asked for a glass of 
milk: Mr. Douglass obligingly went to the cellar to 
accommodate the man who had sold him a chance in 
a gift concern which was sure to prove a bonanza, and 





brought the lacteal fluid, which was relished by his 


most welcome guest. About this time the man was 
reluctantly obliged to leave his friend, in order to 
meet an engagement with some one else, who was to 
be a heavy purchaser of tickets in his concern. Mr. 
Douglass observed that his strange friend showed 
undue haste in getting away, and it struck him that 
during his absence in the cellar for the milk the 
agent and the pocket-book in the old bureau drawer 
were in the same room. Anexamination of the book 
showed that it was minus $20 of the $30 which was 
left in the book after paying for the ticket. Immedi- 
ately chase was given for the sharper, but he had de- 
parted. Mr. Douglass is poorer in purse but richer 
in exper.ence. ; 


BURSTING A BANK. 








An Explosion That Was Worth $5,000 
to a Gang of Burglars. 





Westport, Conn., Feb. 11.—The slumbers of the 
people of this village were disturbed at about three 
o’clock this morning by a jarring sound resembling 
that caused by the explosion of blasting powder. It 
was followed by another and deeper sound not unlike 
that which accompanies an earthquake. There was a 
crash also as of fallen bricks and broken glass. These 
sounds attracted the attention of Mr. E. Wheeler, a 
village merchant residing nearly opposite the First 
National Bank, and who on going to his front win. 
dow, discovered several men hurrying away from the 
bank building. Mr. Wheeler at once proceeded to 
the street, and discovering the situation alarmed the 
village by causing the fire bells to be rung and by 
notifying B. L. Woodworth, cashier of the bank. On 
reaching the bank ascene of the wildest disorder pre- 
sented itself. The two front windows of the institu- 
tion were entirely blown out, and the front door, 
which forms the entrance, shattered. The glass and 
sash in three side windows were also demolished. 
A DISCOURAGING SCENE. 

On entering the building burglars’ tools were dis- 
covered lying on the floor, and some empty powder 
cans. The outer iron door ofthe bank vault was 
found broken open, and the ponderous iron door of 
a large safe inside the vault forced off its hinges. 
The explosion had set fire to some of the combusti- 
bles in the vault, and these were still burning. The 
floor of the vault was strewn with bank bills, some 
of them burning, and papers and books used by the 
bank in the daily transaction of business. A valise 
and two packages of tools which the burglars had no 
occasion to use were also found. The vault and safe 
were completely wrecked. Proveeding to the direc- 
tors’ room their attention was directed to a closet 
used for storing clothing, and, on opening this, they 
found the village night watchman, John Dixon, 
gagged and “ bucked,” )ying on the floor in a help- 
less condition and unable even to speak. The door 
to the closet was perforated with holes, an inch 
auger having been used for the purpose, the idea 
being to thus hinder the watchman from giving an 
alarm and at the same time prevent his dying from 
suffocation. : 

The rear door to the bank, an ordinary panel one, 
had been forced open with a steel crowbar by the 
burglars, and in this way entrance to the building 
was effected. 

THE LOS8 TO THE BANK. 

Mr. Woodworth, the cashier, states that the bank’s 
loss will not exceed $5,000. Among the valuables 
taken were $2,000 in five-dollar bills in sheets ready 
for cutting, and which had only a day or two previ- 
ously received the signatures of the president and 
cashier. 

’ From statements made by night watchman Dixon, 
the burglars, five in number, were fully three hours 
in accomplishing their work. They were walking 
about the streets of the village as late as 11 o’clock 
last night and attracted no attention until after that 
hour, when Dixon heard one of them say, “That’s a 
good joke; let’s play it on Dixon.“ Dixon was there- 
upon approached, seized and dragged to the village 
bridge, where he was secreted in an old hogshead and 
there gagged and bucked. In that condition he lay 
upon the ground an hour and a half, when the bur- 
glars, who had entered the bank as stated and placed 
things in readiness, returned with masks on their 
faces, and having carried him into the bank building 
threw him into the closet, locked the door and bored 
the holes in the panels. Shortly afterward, he says, 
the explosion took place. 

ESCAPE OF THE ROBBERS. 

From the fact that bank bills were picked up on the 
street leading from the village to the New Haven 
railroad depot at Saugatuck, it is thought that the 
burglars took one of the “ owl ’’ trains for New York. 
Superintendent Walling was notified and sent detec- 
tives to the Forty-second street depot to intercept 
the men on their arrival there, but they were not 
found. It is believed that the robbers jumped from 
the train when it slowed up after leaving the tunnel 
at Forty-first street. 





aes 
oes 


A Chance to Make a Stake. 





{With Portrait. 

John F. Taylor, of whom a portrait is given on 
another page, is wanted very badly at Versailles, Mo.. 
for the murder of John Eichenauer and the attempt- 
ed assassination of Henry Eichenauer on the night of 
Noy. 22d, 1879. Taylor is twenty-eight years of age. 
five feet six inches in height, weighs 170 pounds, 
smooth face, fair complexion, dark grey eyes, thin 
lips, sharp nose; remains of a felon on one finger ; is 
a farmer by occupation. Any reader of the GazETTE 
who will return him to the Western Detective 
Agency at the above place, will receive a reward of 
$1,300. 





Samuel Whiteman said “ en” at family prayers 
at Wayland, N. ¥., rose from his knees and saw that 
John Selberg,a hired boy, was sitting on a bag ot 
choice apples. This was contrary to orders, and 
Whiteman pounded the lad on the head with a stick ' 


destroying his hearing. A suit for damages resulteu 





in a verdict of $1,50v. 
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BEELZEBUB’S BOOM 


It Rumbles Mightily in Chicago 
and Reverberates Right 
Merrily in Every 
Direction. 


MKINNEY GETS HIS QUIETUS 


Runkle Holds the Fort Against a Party 
of ‘Cracks,’ and Saves 
the Funds. 


INSURANCE AGENT'S CRIME. 


AN 


A Girl Found Dying on the Roadside, 
Poisoned by a Perfidious 
Lover. 


A CHALLENGE PROMPTLY ACCEPTED 


— — 


HE WASN’T LOVED. 

Boston, Mass., Feb. 7.—Anton Hynes, aged twenty- 
nine, a German brewer, committed suicide this even- 
ing by drowning in a waste-cistern thirty feet under 
the ice-house of a brewery. The cause assigned is 
unr2quited love. 


MAY AND DECEMBER. 

BLOOMFIELD, I., Feb. 5.—A suit for seduction was 

begun here to-day against Zach Dean, a prominent 

citizen of this county, by Mary Hunter, a fifteen year 

old girl. The circumstances under which it was 
brought about are revolting. 


A VILE BRUTE. 

Grand Raprps, Mich., Feb. 8.—Edwin Cooper, a 
wealthy farmer of Spencer township, was arrested 
and brought here on Saturday, charged with seducing 
the seventeen-year-old daughter of a neighbor. He 
gave bail to appear for examination. 


MONEY OF NO ACCOUNT. 

ROcCKLAND, Me., Feb. 8.—George W. Pierce, a 
wealthy farmer of South Thomaston, committed sui- 
cide last night by hanging himself in his barn. He 
was dead when discovered. No cause is assigned. 
An inquest was considered unnecessary. 


“BROTHERLY LOVE”’ TAPS. 
PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 8.—James Gallagher, a moroc- 
co dealer, was fatally injured Saturday night, by 
Thomas Cochrane, during a drunken fight in Callow- 
hill street. James Sharp, aged 35, was fatally 
wounded to-night by John Berg, aged 15 years. The 
shooting was accidental. 


INSTANTLY KILLED. 

PALESTINE, Tex., Feb. 8.—People here are shocked 
by another fearful murder. Two men, John Kerrand 
Kirk Hage, were in the saloon of W. H. Cronin, when 
Hage, without any known cause, pulled his pistol and 
shot and instantly killed Kerr. Deceased was a quiet, 
inoffensive citizen. Hage was arrested. 


NOTED COUNTERFEITER CAPTURED. 

Officials in the treasury department are rejoicing 
over the reeent capture of Daniel Finn, a noted 
southern counterfeiter, near Jackson, Miss. For 
fi rty, years Finn has pursued his nefarious business, 
and successfully eluded the vigilance of state and 
national authorities. During the war he was very 
successful in counterfeiting confederate money, end, 
when that became worthless, he turned his attention 
to treasury and bank notes. 


BEATEN WITH A BUNG-STARTER. 

Jouiet, Il., Feb. 7.—During a fracas last night in 
a saloon, near the rolling mills, a young man named 
Anthony Murphy, employed at the mills, was badly 
beaten on the head by John McGowan, proprietor of 
the saloon, with a bung-starter or mallet, from the 
‘fects of which Murphy died. McGowan is in jail. 
Au examination shows that Murphy’s skull was 
broken in several places; he never recovered con- 
““lousness after being beaten. 

TOO MUCH BOOZE. 

‘;LOUCESTER, Mass., Feb. 9.—Elisha Ennis, in pass- 
+ vver a narrow plank from Burnham’s railway to 
Anu lrew Leighton’s wharf, yesterday afternoon, fell a 
distance of ten or twelve feet into the dock, and 
“track heavily upon a floating staging lying there. It 
Was supposed at first he was fatally injured, but, 
at\vra while, he revived sufficiently to be taken to 
iis Lome, and was found to be not very seriously 
‘U.t. He was intoxicated at the time. 

A BURGLAR PREACHER. 
*, Pa., Feb. 9.—During last month six public 
~ were burglarized in Erie and considerable 
property carried off. This morning the clue 
to Mr. Soydel Hill, of Philadelphia, who, when 
“1, was at devotional exercises in the Young 


\ 
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H. M. Keller arrested and lodged in jail one William 
McCabe, charged with whipping his aged mother in 
an unmerciful manner. The neighbors heard the poor 
old woman’s frantic appeals for help, and came to her 
rescue with an officer, who promptly jailed him. 
McCabe is about 30 years of age, while his mother has 
almost reached her three-score years and ten. There 
is considerable indignation over the matter. 


TORTURED BY BURGLARS. 
GALESBURG, Ill., Feb. 7.—Late last evening, the 
First National Bank of Knoxville, five miles from 
this city, was robbed of $2,000. Mr. C. Runkle, 
president of the bank, sleeps in the building. The 
burglars threatened his life unless he opened the 
safe, but Runkle refused to open the safe from the 
fact that he did not know the combination. The 
burglars, refusing to believe him, maltreated him— 
burning his feet terribly—but they did not get the 
safe open. They did obtain $2,000. 


SWIFT JUSTICE. 

Los Veaas, N. M., Feb 8.—Three ruffians concerned 
in the recent killing of Sheriff Carson, named West, 
Henry and Dorsey, who were in jail, were, on Sunday 
morning, taken out by a lynching party of seventy- 
five heavily-armed citizens, who took them to the 
Plaza with ropes around their necks. West was 
hung. Henry and Dorsey were placed on a platform 
to be hung also, but the mob became enraged and 
fairly riddled them with bullets. Their bodies laid 
there at last accounts. 


CAPTURED AGAIN. 
BELLEFONTAINE, O., Feb. 8.—Amos H. Inskup, who 
escaped from the Union county jail, in December last, 
was captured on his. farm, ten miles east of Bellefon- 
taine, last night, and is now lodged in jail here. He 
is the man who deliberately murdered George Rock- 
well, deputy sheriff of Logan county, over a year ago. 
He has had two trials, one in Bellefontaine and one in 
Marysville on a change of venue, the defense being 
insanity. Logan county hae already been to an ex- 
pense of about $15,000 in the cases. 

A BRIEF HOLIDAY. 

PoRTSMOUTH, N. H., Feb. 8.—Angie Wilson, hailing 
from this city, was arrested near Greenland to-day, 
after a hard chase, by City Marshal Entwistle and 
other officers, charged with breaking into Currier’s 
store at Cape Neddick, last night, and stealing there- 
from money and clothing. Wilson is a deserter from 
the county farm at Brentwood, and has just finished 
a six months’ sentence in Alfred (Me.) jail, being on 
his way home when the alleged crime was committed. 
He protests his ianocenve. 


WOULDN’T SHUT HER MOUTH. 
’ Hovston, Tex., Feb. 5.—About midnight last night 
two burglars entered the residence of a widow lady, 
Mrs. Connell, and proceeded to search for valuables, 
when the ladies of the family awakened. They threat- 
ened to shoot them, but both fled, when one lady ran 
to a window and screamed. They also entered the 
residence of Hon. D. A. Barziza, and seizing one of 
the ladies of the family by the throat, told her to 
shut up or they would shoot her. She screamed, and 
the rascals were frightened off. ; 


RANDOM SHOTS. 

At Sterling, Ill., a few days since, at the residence 
ef David Lear, a young man named John Barker 
killed Mr. Lear and a man named Hardy. Barker was 
drunk and fired two shots at random, each shot kill- 
ing a man. The shooting is said to have been acci- 
dental in each case. The ball penetrated the brain 
and caused instant death. There was no quarrel or 
ill feeling reported, nor anything to justify the kill- 
ing. Lar isan uncle to Barker, and leaves a wife 
and two children. Hardy was unmarried. 


DENNIS HAS REVENGE. 

Cuicaco, Ill., Feb. 8.—Thomas Stock, an iron- 
moulder, was stabbed this evening, in a saloon at 148 
North Halsted street, and received a wound which 
will undoubtedly prove fatal. His assailant is named 
Dennis Callaghan, a truckman in the employ of the 
Panhandle railroad. Callaghan had written «a letter 
to Stock abusing him, and when they met this even- 
ing Stock asked for an explanation. High words en- 
sued, and Callaghan stabbed Stock in the groin with 
a pen-knife. Stock has received the sacrament from 
a priest, and is preparing for death. 


DESECKATION OF THE SANCTUARY. 
MeEmMPuIs, Tenn., Feb. 10.—This morning at 8 o’clock 
the usher of St Peter’s Catholic Church, the largest 
in the city, and standing within a square and a half 
of a police station, on entering the edifice founda 
young lady, 17 years of age, about being outraged by 
a negro, who fied on the approach of the usher. The 
young lady had entered the church to say prayers, 
and while kreeling in supplication, was approached 
unawares by the negro, who had followed her. Her 
cries for help attracted the attention of the usher, 
who ran to her assistanee. The police are searching 
for the negro. 


A GHASTLY MESS. 

Mr. VERNON, O., Feb. 9.—The community in the 
neighborhood of Mt. Liberty, this county, were 
thrown into great excitement this morning over what 
promised to be a first-class sensation. In an out-of- 
the-way place in a strip of woods a party of hunters 
came across a large kettle generally used for boiling 
maple-sugar. A hot fire was burning beneath it, and 
on close examination it was found to contain a human 
body. Aninvestigation developed the fact that a re- 
cently returned medical student had brought with 
| bim a female stiff, and was boiling the meat off pre- 
paratory to preserving the skeleton. 


FUN IN PROSPECT. 

WASHINGTON, Feb. 6.—Several weeks ago Miss Horton 
shot the son of Senator Morgan, charging him with 
having ruined her. This case made a great sensation 
at the time, and there is a fair prospect of it again 





Men's Cbristian Association rooms. 
ed as the seller of the stolen property, part of 
‘as found on his person. He says he has been 

“ber of the Gospel. He was locked up. 


A BRUTAL SON. 
Haxa, Ky., Feb. 9.—Last night City Marshal 


He has been | 


being opened up in anothershape, through the action 
of two southern gentlemen present in this city. 
These are Colonel C. J. Coleock and Kobert Rhett, Jr., 
of Charleston. These gentlemen married sisters, the 
aunts of Miss Horton. They have arrived forthe pur- 


.the Mayer House, this city, in the capacity of head 


young Morgan personally responsible for the damage 
that he has done the family. Either a cowhiding or 
a duel is in prospect, just as young Morgan choses. 


SLIGHTLY MIXED. 
Fort Waynsg, Ind,, Feb. 9.—William Britten, a fancy 
individual with a small amount of colored blood in 
his veins, who has been until yesterday presiding at 


waiter, resigned, and was about to leave the city this 
morning, when he was arrested at the iustance of 
Emma Huddle, a white girl employed in the same 
hotel, who alleged that the slightly colored gent was 
the father of her unborn infant. The threatened 
colored exodus was stopped, and Britten was taken 
before a magistrate, who held him in $300 bonds. He 
was just about being removed to jail when his victim 
took pity on him and married him. 


: A SAINT’S BRUTALITY. 

At Salt Lake City, recently, John Taylor, President 
of the Saints, officiated at the funeral of a wealthy 
young man named Cain, who had been an apostate 
from the Mormon Church, but whose mother and 
sister are good Mormons. Taylor, after some fitting 
remarks, said: ‘‘ Was he a saint? No; he was once a 
saint, but he departed from the church, he left the 
faith. Did he die a saint ? No; he died a drunkard, and 
will find a drunkard’s grave. He has gone to hell, 
and there is where he deserved to go.” The mother 
with a wild shriek exclaimed : ‘My God! -my good, 
my only son! and to think his only fault should thas 
be made publio.“ Both the mother and the sister of 
young Cain fainted and were carried home. 


RAMPAGEOUS SPENCE. 

Cuicaao, Mll., Feb. 5.—On yesterday morning, avout 
7 o’clock, William Spence, a man supposed to be in- 
sane, made an indecent assault on a young girl named 
Maggie Dooley, residing at No. 241 West Taylor street. 
She was walking along with a Mrs. Curtis, when 
Spence grabbed her by thé arm, dragged hor into a 
vacant lot and threw her down. She escaped from 
him through the interference of Mr. B. Loveless, and 
ran home and reported the matter toa cousin. who 
caused Spence’s arrest. The prisoner will be exam- 
ined by the county physician. Previous to the attack 
on Miss Dooley, Spence was observed by Mr. Loveless 
to assault an old lady on Halsted street, near Taylor, 
and he followed him snd overhauled him in time to 
prevent an outrage on the young girl. 


“T] AM TIRED OF LIVING.”’ 
BRADFORD, Penn., Feb. 5.—At ten o’clock this cven- 
ing Mrs. Maud Jefferson a milliner doing business in 
this city, went into a restaurant, took off her things 
and ordered supper. As she passed into the stall she 
said to an attendant, “I am tired of living.” She 
then wrote the following to her paramour : “Charlie : 
Iam innocent. Since you came home 1 have been 
true to you, so help me God. It is better so; but 
don’t look over your shoulder at night, for you may 
see the face of the friend you have murdered—yes, 
worse than that, but true—by inches.’’ She then 
took a revolver and shot herself near the heart, sev- 
ering an artery, from the effect of which she cannot 
possibly recover. The woman is about thirty-five, 
and formerly lived in Waterford, Erie County, Penn. 


SOME RICH DEVELOPMENTS. 

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Feb. 10.—There is a little flutter 
to-day in this city in consequence of some matters 
set forth in a deposition in the case of Sample vs. 
Clark. This is a suit pending in the circuit court to 
recover $5,000 damages for the alleged seduction of 
the plaintiff's wife. Belle Brooks, a servant in the 
house at the time Mr. and Mrs. Sample resided 
together, stated some time ago that she never saw 
anything criminal between Clark and Mrs. Sample. 
To-day in her deposition she stated distinctly that 
she had seen Clark in flagrante delicto with Mrs. Sample 
in her own house. The statements of Miss Brooks 
have produced a genuine sensation in the city. The 
plaintiff and his ccunsel are confident they have 
gained a big point, and claim to have evidence that 
will corroborate Miss Brook’s statement. 


AN OATH OF DEFIANCE. 

LEADVILLE, Col., F3b. 8.—A shocking murder was 
committed here at an early hour this morning, James 
Burns, a prominent citizen, being the victim. At 
about 2 o’clock he, accompanied by a friend, started 
from down town for Mollie May’s bagnio, on Park ave- 
nue. He thought to go around to the rear entrance 
of the house, and so a‘t<-mpted to cross James Lan- 
gon’slot. Langon chanced to be awake, and thinking 
that it was some papsy attempting to jump his lot, 
called a halt. Burns shouted out an oath of defiance, 
and Langon fired two shots at him, one taking effect 
just below the heart. He fell, and was quickly a 
corpse. Langon was arrested, and will have an ex- 
amination to-morrow. Burns was about thirty-five 
years of age, and engaged in business here. He was 
a native of Ohio. 


ANOTHER VICTIM. 

Toronto, Ont., Feb. 8.—On Thursday night a pretty 
young girl named Maggie Joyce was tound lying un- 
conscious on Bloor street, in the suburbs of the city. 


to the station, where the doctor discovered she was 
suffering from arsenical poison. This morning she 
became conscious, and told the following strange 
story: About two months ago a man who had seduced 
her gave her medicine to procure an abortion. This 
made her so ill that she went to the Magdalen Asylum, 


seducer, who persuaded her to go into a tavern with 
him. and have a glass of whisky. Shortly after they 
separated, and she presently fell in the street in a fit, 
where she was found. After her confession the girl 
sank rapidly, and died at a late hour. She revealed 
the name of her seducer, and the police are now on 
the lookout for him. The girl is of a respectable 
family, who live in Georgetown, about twenty-five 
miles from this city. 
CHICAGO SOCIALS. 
Cuicaco, M., Feb. 8.—Three notorious roughs—- 
Mike Sullivan, Jas. Coliins and Jas. Hanors—last 
evening called on their old friend, George Wilson, 





| pose of having the affair arranged, and intend to hold 





The police, supposing her to be drunk, conveyed her 


On Thursday she left that institution and met her 


quartet were joined by Mrs. Wilson, and drank beer 
and had a jolly time until 2 a. w., when Wilson re- 
quested his visitors tc go home, as he wanted to go. 
to bed. Hanors jumped up and attempted to force 
Mrs. Wilson into a bed-room, but was prevented by 
her husband. All three then pitched upon Wilson 
and beat him severely. Sullivan fired a pistol at him, 
when Wilson jumped out of a window and yelled for 
the police. Sullivan and Collins then held Mrs. Wil- 
son while Hanors outraged her. Wilson’s screams 
brought Officer Clutt, who arrested Hanors, but the 
other two escaped. To-day the police arrested a 
rough, known as Daniel Curtain, alias Cucum, on sus- 
picion of being one of Wilson’s assailants. Mrs. Wil- 
son identified him as one of the fellows who held 
her. 
A DESPERATE CONVICT. 
ConcORD JUNCTION, Masas., Feb. 9.—What came near 
being, and may yet prove, a murder, has occurred at 
the Massachusetts state prison, a savage altercation 
having occurred between two convicts employed in 
Blanchard, Fuller & Co.’s shoe shop, between whom 
a bitter feud is supposed to ave existed. One of them, 
who is a life-sentence man, while at work 
received a secret note from the other, who is young 
Otis, the Scituate safe robber, and, immediately be- 
coming enraged, rushed for Otis, struck him on the 
head with an iron tool or rub-stick, about two feet 
long, used for polishing the edges of the soles of boots 
and shoes, and felled him to the floor. It was sup- 
posed at first that the man was killed, but at the 
present writing the party is living, although reported 
in a very low condition. The affair created no little 
excitement among the numerous other convict work- 
men present, but the officers quickly restored quiet, 
and took the desperado into custody, placing him in 
solitary confinement. 
A BAD EGG. 
Cuicaco, Feb. 8.—Warren Goss, a sanctimonious 
fraud, with long hair and a saintly aspect, was to-day 
held by the Criminal Court in bonds of $500 for the 
larceny of a gold watch from Peter Pierson, living on 
Leavitt street, and he was also remanded to Friday 
next in $1,500 for committing an indecent assault 
upou Mr. Pierson’s only daughter, who now lies in a 
dangerous condition at the County Hospital. Goss 
has victimized several families out of small board 
bills, besides stealing trifling articles when he left 
their houses, but has not been prosecuted hitherto on 
account of his being a member of the Young Men’s 
Christian Association and a leader of the Gospel 
meetings on West Lake street. Ten days ago he 
moved into Pierson’s family, and the first evening of 
his arrival took Pierson’s daughter with him to the 
Gospel meeting. On the way home he attempted to 
ravish the girl, injuring her so badly as to necessitate 
her removal to the County Hospital. The wretch 
then disappeared, taking with him Pieron’s watch, 
and it was not until yesterday that he was found 
and arrested. 
POTTER’S PLIGHT. 

ScRANTON, Pa., Feb. 7.—Potter, the proprietor three 
years ago of the Lackawanna Valley House, one of 
the largest hotels in the city, and iatelv a prominent 
agent for several insurance and ocean steamship 
companies, has been found guilty of assaulting two 
little girls, named McCord and Hople, during 
Christmas week. The girls were playing in front of 
Potter’s office, which is situated in a rear room of 
the Valley House block. ‘They testified in court that 
Potter spoke to them, and invited them to come into 
his office later in the day, promising to give them 
finger-rings for Christmas presents. The girls went 
to the office toward evening. Potter was there, and 
the girls went home with the rings and claimed that 
the prisoner tried to carry out improper advances. 
They testified that he failed after repeated assaults. 
The mothers of the girls had him arrested and con- 
signed to the county jail, where he has staid for over 
a month. No one could be found to become his 
surety. He strenuously declared his innocence and 
asserted that the charges were preferred to extort 
money from him. All efforts, however, to sheke the 
testimony of the girls were unavailing. Potter was 
sentenced to eighteen months in prison and to pay a 
fine of $1,500. The affair has caused much commo- 
tion among professional men i the city. 


A FATAL FAMILY FEUD. 

CuIcaGo, Ill., Feb. 10.—A cold-blooded murder was 
committed at noon to-day ‘n the center of a crowded 
street in Peoria, this state. Jacob Frye, an old resi- 
dent of that city and Chicago, was shot and instantly 
killed by his son-in-law, Luther B. McKinney. The 
affair is rendered all the more tragical from the fact 
that twenty years ago the father of the murdered 
man, Smith Frye, was shot in the same place. Jacob 
Frye was married a few years ayo to a Mrs. Cramer of 
Peoria, whose daughter was McKinney’s wife. The 
young couple did not live happily together and sepa- 
rated, the wife going to her mother’s house. McKin- 
ney, whose quarrelsome disposition was the cause of 
his domestic troubles, attributed his wife’s course to 
the influence of Mr. and Mrs. Frye, and repeatedly 
threatened them with violence. A few days ago he 
was put under a peace bond. At noon to-day, as Mr. 
Frye was leaving the court-house in company with 
his brother, McKinney accosted him in an insolent 
tone, at the same time drawing a revolver. Mr. Frye 
also presented a pistol, and in an instant both of the 
weapons were discharged, the reports being blended 
so that bystanders believed that only one shot had 
been fired. McKinney ran to a drug store, where he 
was arrested and taken to jail. Frye staggered for a 
moment, threw up his hands, and fell dead in the 
street. An examination showed that McKinney’s 
bullet struck Frye near the right nipple, passing over 
toward the left side, and severing an artery. Frye’s 
bullet struck McKinney on tbe right arm just above 
the elbow, shattering the bone. McKinney had been 
drinking heavily to nerve himself for the dreadful 
deed. He manifested no remorse, and expresses him- 
self as satisfied with his conduct, and willing to take 
the consequences. Mr. Frye was born in Washington 
county, Pa., and moved to Illinois in 1833. He was 
largely interested in the cattle trade, and was highly 
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A Tragic Mistake. 
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admitted her guilt to him (Cart. 
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VINCENNES, Ind., Feb. 6.—A most 
unfortunate tragedy occurred at 
a dance north of this city about 
10 o’clock last night, which will 
probably end in the death ofa 








most excellent young man. 











Joseph Balthus is a tenant 
farmer, and lives two miles above 
this city on the river road. He 
had issued summonses toa large , 
number of young people of the 
vicinity to appear at his house 
last night, and enjoy themselves 
in the mazes of the dizzy waltz 
alacountry style. The invitation 
met with a liberal response, while 
some were present who had come 
without being requested. Among 
the latter was the young man 
who caused the trouble, one Dave 
Judan, aresident of the northern 
limits of this city. 

About 10 o’clock the merry 
people were stopped in the midst 
of the revels by an angry voice. 
A young man named Veatch was 
trying to put Judan’s partner, a 
small boy who was noisily drunk, 
out of doors. This was resisted 
by Judan, and, after a wrangle, 
the latter suddenly drew a revol- 
ver and fired at Veatch, who was 
standing in a crowd of young 
people. The bullet missed its in- 
tended victim, and buried itself 
in the breast of young John Scott, 
son of Mart Scott, one of the most 
prominent and well-to do farmers 
in Knox county. The unfortun- 
ate boy was brought to town, but 
the physician refused to probe in 
such a dangerous place until 
morning. Since then it is re- 
ported Scott lies at the point of 
death. Judan fled, and has not 





been arrested as yet. 
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Captivating Clara. 




















Kansas City, Mo., Feb. 6.—The 
southeastern portion of this city 

















is worked up toa fever of excit»- 











ment by a scandal in the family 





of Henry Gooch, who is pretty 




















well known among all classes. A 








young blonde named Clara Wil- 


























| lidge). He also said that he would 





put no corfidence in any state. 














ment which Mrs. Cruikshank 














would make. When the two 














parties met to-day, Mr. Bacon 














went up to Mr. Cartlidge and 














desiberately expectorated a very 














liberal amount of saliva in the 











latter’s face, at the same time 

















denouncing him as a liar, coward: 





and a man who went behind three 
feet of church walls to assassinate 
a lady’s character. Mr. Bacon 
had meantime drawn a revolver, 








which caused Mr. Cartlidge to 
jump back and remark that he 
was not armed. Mr. Bacon put 
up his revolver, and said that he 
would not shoot an unarmed man. 
“But,” said he, *“* you had better 
go home and arm yourself, and 
meet me on the field of honor, 
across a handkerchief, if you 
choose; for unless you do, I shall 
make a spittoon of your face 
whenever I meet you, and there 
are others whom I shall serve the 
sameway.” The parties separa- 
ted, going in different directions, 
and the excited throng which had 
gathered dispersed. It is believed 
that Mr. Bacon is thoroughly in 
earnest in this matter, and that if 
the other side possesses any sand 
some one willsoon get hurt. It 
is no exaggeration to state that 
Mr. Bacon has the sympathy of 
more than nine-tenths of this 
community in his present 
troubles, while the opposite side 
is denounced in unmeasured 
terms. The affair is now assum- 
ing such shape that it is general- 
ly believed that blood will soon be 
shed unless some one other than 








Mr. Bacon makes a square back- 

















down, and further developments 











will be anxiousl7 awaited. 
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She Had Him Fast. 
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{Subject of Inustration.] 











PonrTIAc, Ill., Feb. 6.—About two 























weeks ago a man came here, rent- 











ed a vacant store, opened a picture 











room, which he advertised as the 


























** Chicago Chromo Store,” and put 




















on sale some nice pictures, which 
































son, supposedly intensely respect- 
able, very bewitching, very 
pretty and plumply formed, al- 
though petite, has for quite a 
time been boarding in Gooch’s 
house. The head of the house has 
looked upon her lately in a man- 
ner so suggestive that Mrs. Gooch 
tumbled slightly to the true condition of affairs, and 
kept her weather-eye open for developments. In 
order to bring the matter to a crisis the suspicious 
wife left for Ohio last week, saying she would be gone 

long while, and intrusting Clara to her husband’s 
care knowing, as she did, of course, that “they could 
be trusted.”” John smiled softly to himself, and the 
partner ot his bosom went east. A few days only did 
she stay, and returning to-day, hurried to her house 
secretly, at an hour when virtuous people are sup- 
posed to be pursuing their various legitimate voca- 
tions, and creeping up stairs softly to the bedside of 
her spouse, she found her worst suspicions realized, 


















hesoldremarkably cheap for cash. 





M’LLE JAEGER, ACTRESS AND VOCALIST, CONNECTED WITH THE ATHENIE THEATRE, PARIS, 


SEE Pace 2. 


for in the place lawfully cenceded to the paralyzed 
wife, reposed the bewitching blonde, Clara. There 
was a terrible scene. The air was startled and split 
with screams and outlandish noises, in the midst of 
which the giddy blonde was literally fired out of the 
door. The result of this affair will be an application 
for divorce. Clara was quite a belle in the circles in 
which she moved, and her fall has created a panic 
among the bachelors who worshiped at her shrine. 
She came from St. Louis, and is said to be very re- 
spectably connected. She had plenty of money, and 
during her brief career here has been considered a 
swell catch. 
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SHE HAD HIM FAST—A FICKLE HUSBAND IS SURPRISED BY HIS DESERTED 


WIFE IN THE COMPANY OF HIS 
TLE CONJUGAL EAR-PULLING TO 


PARAMOUR, AND FORCED BY 
RETURN HOME; PONTIAC, ILL. 
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Bad Blood Still Boiling. 

HANNIBAL, Mo., Feb. 5.—The scandal in the Congre- 
gational church of this city, of which full particulars 
have been published in the GazETTE, bids fair to re- 
sult in bloodshed yet. At noon to-day Mr. Thomas 
H. Bacon, a brother of Mrs. Cruikshank, a lady whose 
character has been attacked by certain parties in this 
church investigation, was going south on Main street 
near the post office, when he met Mr.C. W. A. Cart” 
lidge face to face. Mr. Cartlidge had made himself 
very prominent during the late church trial, and had 
testified that Mr. Bacon’s sister, Mrs. Cruikshank, had 





AN INHUMAN FATHER IN A FIT 


He brought with him a comely 
young maiden whom he treated as 
his wife, but it turned out that he 
had another wife in South Bend, 
Ind., and that‘the maiden here 
was the hired girl of the family, 
who had come off with her lord to 
have a good time. The real wife appeared on the’ 
scene in company with her little boy, ten years old 
and marched the truant husband off by the ear. The 
hired girl put back to South Bend in hot haste. 
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. A Fiendish Father. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

Dayton, O., Feb. 5.—Julius Radke was arrested this 
evening charged with the death of bis child, an infant 
of four months. He came home under the influence 
of liquor, and seizing the child, dashed it to the floor 
and kicked it across the room, crushing its skull. 
Another child, six years of age, was in the room, and 








testifies to the crime. 


— OF DRUNKEN PASSION TAKFS HIS CHIL!) 
FROM ITS CRADLE, DASHES IT TO THE FLOOR, 


AND KICKS IT ABOU- 


UNTIL LIFE IS EXTINCT; DAYTON, 0. 
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SHOT HIS AUNT. 





Frank Dillingham’s Cold-Blooded Act— 
Remorseful When Too Late. 





MancHESTER, N. H., Feb. 8.—The quiet farming 
community of Londonderry was thrown into a deep 
excitement yesterday evening over a tragedy in which 
Mrs. Sarah Dillingham, aged thirty-three years, wife 
of E. V. Dillingham, a respectable tarmer, was the vic- 
tim, and Frank Dillingham, aged about twenty years, 
a nephew of Mr. Dillingham, was the criminal. Mr. 
Dillingham lives about twelve miles from Manchester, 
on the old Mammoth road leading to Lowell. Frank 
went to live with his uncle last April, and although 
there are rumors that an ill-feeling existed between 
him and Mrs. Dillingham during the past summer, 
nothing definite is known of its nature or extent. 
Yesterday Mr. Dillingham came to Manchester, where 
he formerly lived, leaving Frank at work cutting 
wood. At about 3 p. m. William Wallace, a brother of 
Mrs. Dillingham, who lived a few rods distant, called 
to see his sister, and found the doors locked and the 
curtains drawn down, and, supposing her to be asleep, 
he returned home. Soon afterward Frank Dillingham 
called at the country store of David Burns, about 
forty rods from the‘place of the tragedy, and asked 
for Frank Burns, who came to the door, when young 
Dillingham said: “I have 

‘*SHOT AUNT SARAH.” 

Several men in and about thestore noticed his exe 
cited manner and the blood on his face and clothing, 
and immediately surrounded him. Mr. Isaac Shepard 
asked if it was accidental or intentional, to which he 
replied, “It will be known,” or “It will come out,” 
but was reticent and unwilling to talk. Mr. Shepard 
and others of the party then took him to Dillingham’s 
house. Upon entering the aoor a frightful spectacle 
met their gaze. Mrs. Dillingham lay on her back 
upon the floor of the front room, with several gar- 
ments thrown over her head and body. A rope was 
found drawn tightly around her neck. Her clothing 
was disarranged, and her face purple from suffoca- 
tion. Abullet wound was discovered at the base of 
the skull, the ball having passed through the brain 
and out at the anterior portion of the skull on the 
opposite side. She was unconscious, and appeared to 
be dying. Physicians were immediately summoned, 
who pronounced the case fatal. Death is momentarily 
expected. 

Frank says that he was cleaning the reyolver, when 
it was accidentally discharged; but he does not at- 
tempt to account for the rope found around his aunt’s 
neck, nor for the disordered condition of her clothing. 
He says he went into the woods back of the house 
and tried to shoot himself with the same revolver, 
but failed through lack of courage, though an ugly 
bullet-hole was made in the left side of his forehead, 
the ball 

PENETRATING THE SKULL. 
He then came across the fields to Burn’s store and 
delivered himself up, as before stated. While in the 
custody of Mr. Frank F. Boyd he was somewhat 
prostrated from loss cf blood, and was much excited, 
jumping up frequently and exclaiming: ‘On, dear! 
Iam sorry I did it, but it is too late now.” 

Deputy Sheriff Clark took him into custody at 
about 7 o’clock, and has kept him well guarded and 
in seclusion. The excitement is intense, and fears 
are expressed that Frank would be shot at sight, and 
great care was taken last night to keep him away 
from Mr. Dillingham, the husband. At nine o’clock 
in the evening he was arraigned before the Justice of 
the Peace, and a full hearing is to be had at once, 
wh+n further particulars will be brought to light. 
County Solicitor Harriman and Sheriff Kent of Ports- 
mouth have been sent for, and are expected to arrive 
to-night. 

Mrs. Dillingham, the victim of the terrible affair, is 
a comely, modest-appearing young woman, very 
much respected. The conclusion can hardly be 
avoided that the unfortunate woman was ravished, 
either before or after the shooting and choking, and 


— — then, realizing the fearful crime he had commit-| to $10,000. They are both young married men of good connections. 
f re ag ily —* the door, pulled down the curtains, and retired | Fast living and lack of business qualifi 
© srest in the rear of the house, with the intention of ending his cause. They represented the Merchants’ Fire Insurance Company, 
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ARIETY ARYTISTE; FORMERLY OF SAN FRANCISCO.—SExE Pace 2. 


miserable existence. His wound is not thought to be fatal. 
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--— 


8 “RacUsE, N. Y., Feb. 7.—It is asserted that the firm of Yorkey & 
Waterbury, insurance agents of this city, have absconded. They leave 
behind them considerable irregular paper, some supposed to have been 
forged, with an outstanding indebtedness which will probably amount 
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“HARLES 8. KING, FIGHTING EDITOR OF THE ‘ MORNING RUST- 
i ER, RECENTLY TARRED AND FEATHERED BY A MOB WHO TOOK 
EXCEPTIONS TO HIS JOURNALISTIC HOT-SHOT ; OGDEN, UTAH. 
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cations is said to have been the 
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New York, Fireman’s Fund, ot California, New York 
City Fire, Knickerbocker, Casualty, Commercial, 
Farragut, and Guardian, of New York, and Modge 
burg, of Germany. 


—— 


“HIT HIM WID A BRICK.” 








An Interfering Father is Taught a Seri- 
ous Lesson on Minding His Own 
Affairs. 





Curcaao, Ill., Feb. 7.—The crime boom goes on in 
this city, with some slight variations. One of the 
latest occurrences is that of a young German, Herman 
Zehler, who summarily put his prospective father-in- 
law, Matthai Hofsaes, to bed with a broken head, and 
at last accounts the injured man was in acritical con- 
dition, though there is a prospect of his recovery. A 

“ brick-stone,”’ as Zehler expressed it, is what did the 

skull-cracking. It all came about in the following 

wise: 
Hofeaes is fifty-two years old, and has been divorced 

from his wife, who subsequently married Richard 

Steinecke, a pretzel-baker, doing business and living 
at 793 Cottage Grove avenue, where Hofsaes does 
most of his residi:g, and where his daughter Lizzie, 
a girl of sparkable age, also lives and ass-sts her 
mother in domestic duties. Zehler is employed at 
Conrad Goebig’s bakery at 376 Twenty-second street, 
and, having become enamored of the fair Lizzie, has 
paid close court to her, and met with much favor in 
her eyes, notwithstanding the fact that he stutters a 
little in German and too much in English. Herman 
made a visit to the pretzel-maker’s house on Thurs- 
day night and 

ENGAGED HIS DULCINEA 

«with the recital of a fiction in which a sturdy son of 


. "Vulcan figured as the hero. When the tale was told, 


and Herman whispered a few soft words in Lizzie’s 
ear, old man Hofsaes appeared on the scene, Hc1man 
rays, filled with beers. Steinecke was also there and 
they all had a few beers. Hofsaes let loose the dogs 
of war and declared that Herman should not become 
his son in-law; that be had no trade and could not 
take care of himself and Lizzie. Herman denied this 
and hurled the taunt back on the old man. The 
latter became so incensed that he displayed some pis- 
tol cartridges and took off a strap that girdled his 
loins, and raising it in a menacing manner, applied a 
vile epithet to Herman, and threatcned to send the 
heavy buckle on the end of i crashing through his 
skull. Herman got scared at the tableau, and scizing 
a brick that happened to be in the room, Lurled it at 
the old man’s head. It struck nim over the right 
eye, and 
INFLICTED A DANGEROUS WOUND. 

The valiant Steinecke stood by at the time, and when 
Ho.saes was laid bleeding on the floor he a: siated the 
girl in attending him, while the victorious Zehler 
walked off to his lodgings, where two stalwart patrol- 
men found and arrested him shortly afterward. Dr. 
Hall was called in tosee the irjured man, and gave 
the opinion that his skull was fractured, and his re- 
coverd, therefore, is a matter of doubt. 

Zehler was arraigned before a justice, and on the 
statement that Hofsaes was in a critical condition, the 
examination of the prisoner was deferred until the 
result of Hofsaes’ injuries were known. Zebler is in- 
clined to the opinion that Steinecke causcd Hofsacs 
to look upon him with disfavor, and incited the old 
man to endeavor to break off his attentions to the 
girl Lizzie. The young man asserts that he acted in 
self-defense, and being fearful that Hofsace—who is 

- more powertul than himself—would do him serious 
injury, he threw the deadly brick. 

At midnight last night Hofsaes was very low and 
was not expected to live more than a few hours. 





A Sport In Limbo. 


LAWRENCE, Mass., Feb. 8.—John Kennedy, an 
athlete of considerable note, and William Barry, both 
belonging in Lowell, were arrested in this city, last 
night, for highway robbery. Both had been drinking 





early in the evening in a saloon on Common stre t witha man named 
John Ball. Kennedy and Ball quarrelled, and acjourned to the street 
of tosettle the difficulty. Kennedy pounded Ball severely, snatched Lis 


silver watch and silver chain, and fied. Late Saturday niplt the police 

















GE@RGE LOCKWOOD, ALIAS ‘‘ CULLY,” KNOWN AS KING OF THE 
BURGLARS } ARRESTED IN THIS CITY FOB COMPLICITY 


$5,000 ROBBERY IN LISPENAKD STREET. 


IN A 
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JOHN F. 
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TAYLOR, 
\T LARGE; $1,300 REWARD FOR HIS CAPTURE BY THE WEST- 
ERN DETECTIVE AGENCY 5 VERSAILLES, MO, 


found Kennedy and Barry in a dance hall on Oak street. After a de- 
termined resistance both were arrested. Kennedy is a well known bad 
character. He has been a base ball player of some uote, and also ap- 
peared in several Lancashire wrestling matches. 


— — — 


New Haven, Ky., Seb. 8.—Henry Clements and Charlie Miller were 
scuffling to-day when the former cut the latter, allin fun. Miller’s in- 


juries will prove fatal. 














MURDERER OF JOHN EICHENAUER, NOW 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of 
New York’s Gas-Lit Life. 


IN BOTTLE ALLEY, 


A Baxter Street Court-Yard That 
We Could Well Spare. 


Tied With Ropes, Stabbed, and Thrown 
Into the Alley. 


Another Murder in a Basement 
Gaming Den. 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





It wouldn't be a bad idea to abolish Bottle Alley, to ex- 
punge it from the map of the city. “You could yet along 
without it, I could, and I think the people in Bottle Alley 
would be better off in this world if there was no such 
place. 

Where is Bottle Alley’ I will take pleasure in locating 
it, for it would be rather hard to find otherwise. I have 
known of its existence for years, but then I am an ‘* Old 
Rounder *’ and ought to know such things. 

Let the reader imagine he has met us on Centre street, 
at the Leonard street corner of the Tombs, just as the 
Clipper clock says midnight. We walk down Leonard 
street to Baxter. There Leonard street stops, as if dis- 
gusted with the neighborhood. It isn’t a savory one. 
There are low drinking places all about us, and directly 
in front, across the street and occupying ground that 
would be Leonard street, did that thoroughfare go through 
like Worth street, is an oyster saloon kept by a Zulu 
gentleman. He 18 an African at Jeast, and I have no 
doubt Cetewayo is a relative. 

This oyster saloon is my landmark. At its side, going 
north, is an alley-way—a low-roofed, darksome place 
that ieads apparently into the infernal regions. It 
doesn’t, but what it does bring us to can scarcely be called 
an improvement on any of the ante-chainbers of the 
country Dante visited with a guide. For we find ourselves 
in Bottle Alley. 

Now there is one curious thing about Bottle Alley, and 
that 1s that it isn’t an alley at all. It’s a court. We fre- 
quently come across such misnomers in the ‘ Five 
Points.“ Donovan's lane, I remember, was found by me 
to be a court-yard back of:a Baxter street tenement, 
where the principal attraction was the opium-smoking 
shop kept by a Chinaman whom L[ took to be 4 thodsand 
years old, if he wasaday. I must take your artist there 
some night. When last | visited it Detective Dorsey was 
our genial chaperone, and our purpose was the mystifica- 
tion of country cousins. 

Now for Bottle Alley. Look pround you as you stand in 
the court-yard. What do you see? The glittering stars 
overhead, and faint lights burning behind closed windows. 
The houses are only on three sides. The south is a fence. 
Then there is the rear of the building in which the oyster 
saloon is, with buildings facing us, and rookeries to the 
left of us. These are romantically rotten and dirty, for 
they have overhanging balconies, on which, in summer 
nights, no doubt, the Italians who infest them come for 
air. 

As we stand, one of the dours opens and a young, swarthy 
Italian woman comes to the rail, and shading a lamp with 
her hand, looks down into the court and cries out, while 
the yellow hoops of gold dangle at her ears: ‘* Baptiste !”’ 

T know a little Italian of the Crosby street brand, and I 
answer that Baptiste is not present. She sees we are 
strangers, and that isenough. The lamp and the woman 
disappear. Where is Baptiste’ About no good, I'll war- 
rapt you. The most charitable construction to put upon 
his absence is that he is around the corner in a Mulberry 
street saloon, where they sell lager beer drained from 
kegs at two cents a quart, and take care of you on the 
premises when you are drunk. This is an actual fact, and 
T shall experience additional pleasure in dropping in there 
again some time for the benefit of the Gazxttr readers 
who believe that New York goes to bed every night at 10 
o’clock, and that such haunts of filth and vice are impos- 
sible. There is nothing impossible, the non-existence of 
which depends upon the police. ° 

I intend to make a call atthat door to the right of the 
basement of the rear building before we leave Bottle 
Alley; but first let me tell you of a murder committed 
here which was singular in its circumstances. Of common 
murders Bottle Alley has*frequently been the scene. This 
one had a woman element in it that raised it above the 
dead level of a mere, bloody fact. 

One cold morning, when Bottle Alley opened its bleary 
eyes it found that a tragedy had occurred in the night. 
Just where we stand was the corpse of a young Italian, 
bound round and round with ropethat had evidently been 
taken from a bedstead, There was a stab-wound in the 
throat that weald have caused death anyhow, and if that 
had failed the fracture of the skull, which examination 
revealed, would have gettled all the earthly affairs of the 
dead man. 

And how did he get that stab, and who bound him? 
Directly above, on the top balcony, was the door of a 
woman with whom he had been intimate. He had left 
her for a more comely maiden from his sunny land. Now 
we have the motis, as they say in music. But why he 
went up there again, to come down sotragically, and who 
tied the sailor knots, and whodrove the dirk in his throat 
were never ascertained. She was arrested, but most 
clearly the slight, girlish creature could not have done 
the deed. It resolved itself into a theory, which is this: 

A new lover, a sailor, agreed to do the job, just as the 
hackman was murdered in York street about a year ago 
by the Italian paramour of his wife. He was probably 
drugged by the woman, and then handed over to the 
sailor, with the cord and knife ready. Then, to create 
the :mpression that he had been killed outside and 
dragged up the alley, he was thrown over the rail. 

I can see the picture. The swarthy sailor, lifting high 
the bleeding corpse, and the Woman lighting the job, 
leaning over with her companion, and listening to hear if 
the alley had been awakened by the dull thud of the 
cadaver upon the frozen stones. But Bottle Alley was 
asleep, or, if Bottle Alley was awake, it failed to say any 
thing about ft. There never was any sailor found, and 
but faint evidences of a struggle in the room of the 
woman. 


pated presents itself. 





| With the balance. 
I knock at the door L spoke of, anid the scene TI antici the thing can Se made interminable 


Four or five [talianus are playing | Jome we live mow Ww 


cards in a@room that reeks with foul air. They do not 
move when I speak in my lame Italian to an old gentle- 
manin a red skull cap, for they perceive we are acquaint, 
ed somehow, and that, whatever may be the object of the 
visit, it is peaceable so far as they are concerned. This is 
4 sort of club and saloon combined. It also partakes of 
the nature of a hotel, for back among the shadows we see 
two or three mattresses and a man asleep upon them. 
They gamble here, and the rows are frequent, one of 
them, and it was because I intended to speak of it that I 
ventured into the place, ending in a murder that sent an 
organ-grinder to Sing Sing for life. The row began in this 
room, but he must have fought his assailants, retreating 
all the time, into the yard; for there at the pump he laid 
staring at the moon one night, while the game went on 
inside, when a little Italian girl, who had been out with 
her violin after pennies for the padrona mother living in 
the tenement, stumbled on the object and stooped to see 
what it was. It was she who gave the alarm. 

It is for these reasons, for the doing away witha square 
plot of ground whose rookeries hold nothing but crime 
and filth, that I think Bottle Alley ought to be expunged. 

If the police cannot do it, I suggest that the Board of 
Health take a look at the spot. You can’t miss it, now 
that I have mapped it out. 

As we stand in the fresh air again, a door at the top of 
the steps facing the pump opens, and an Italian with 
hook and bag comes down. He mutters something to us, 
and the alley swallows him up. 

We prepare to follow him, but halt as we hear a voice 
singing some light Italian air, and in another moment 
there emerges from the shadowsa young, lithe, handsome 
fellow, who seems contented with himself and all the 
world. Luck has been with him, and he is but musically 
drunk. 

He starts at the sight of us, and makes a motion as if he 
would go back. But he changes his mind, and when we 


see him last he has just opened the door above and gone 
in to Mrs. Baptiste. 








SEASONING. 


EvEN if I do ever marry, I shall never name a boy 
baby of mine after Joe Bradley.—S. J. Tilden. 


THE lady clerk in a glove store was almost raving 


mad, when a fellow came in and asked if she had any 
little kids. 


WITHOUT saying which one does the hugging, Miss 


Muloch says that bear and forbear are the two great bears 
cf matrimony. 


WE see that female underwear is going up. The way 
we happened to notice it was because we were looking 
that way when she slipped on the ice. by 


‘It’s the prettiest hand that I ever saw,” 
Said he, as he gazed at the long, lean paw. 
Said she, ‘* Don’t be giving us so much gush; 
You'd much rather hold a royal flush.” 


‘‘Marp of Athens, ere we part, take, oh take this 
tissue chart. ’Twill show vou how your dress to cut, and 


where the padding must be put.’? (Shopping feminine 
discreetly swoons. | 


THERE was a young girl of Galena; 
She’d a mouth like a howling hyena; 
When her beau felt her head 

On his shoulder, he said : 
Oh, ain’t you a darling gay lena !”’ 


Wien a young fellow has his office connected with 
his girl’s home by telephone it is a mean rival who will 


steal into the young man’s office and put onion juice on 
the instrument. 


A CALIFORNIAN’S matrimonial advertisement winds 
up as follows: ‘* Fortune no object, but should require the 
gal’s.relations to deposit $1,500 with me as security for 
her good behavior. 


Tue Hoboken minister who kissed his cook was 
asked to resign. ‘* The minister was not wise,“ suggests 
the Oil City Derrick. ‘* He should have kissed the ladies 


of the congregation, and his salary would have been 
raised.”’ 


THERE are two things that puzzle a contemporary, 
One is why a woman but half clothed is said to be in full 
dress, and the other is why a gentleman is in full dress 


when he wears the same style of clothes as the waiter 
who attends him. 


_A FLATBUSH man missed a number of eggs from his 
hen-house and set a trap to catch ‘* them darned cats.” 
His wife, who wanted a sealskin sacque, now travels 


around on one leg, and says that it must be going to rain, 
her corns hurt her so. 


‘* JOHN, what odor is that?’ ‘Cloves, love.” “But 
the other!’ ‘Allspice, my beloved.’ ‘* But isn’t there 
another!’’ ‘* Yes, apples, belovedest.’’ ‘‘ Just one more?” 
“Raisins, my most belovedest.’’ ‘* Well, John, if you'll 
only drink just a little brandy, now, I think you would 
make a good mince pie.” 


SPEAKING of wedding fees, we know of a young man 
who escorted his ‘** Doxy Dolly"? to the minister’s, got 
spliced and, placing a silver quarter inthe hand of the 
Reverend Whitechoker, triumphantly exclaimed, ** How 
duz that look in yer eye? There’s nothin’ mean ‘bout 
me!” and there wasn’t; he was so awfully good that his 
bride left him before the honeymoon had reached the 
second quarter.— New Haven Register. 


HE pressed her to his manly breast, 
She seconded the motion; 

His lips on hers he fondiy pressed— 
There was a slight commotion. 


‘PH put the question now,“ said he, 
‘** That you and T be married.” 

He voted ** Ay *’ and ** Ay ” said she, 
Decided. Fate was carried. 


WHEN the young man of the period, the gay mati- 
nee-masher, desires to express his sense of admiration, 
he faintly ejaculates: ‘‘Say, look at her! Isn’t she a 
daisy’ She breaks me up, paralyzes me, and makes me 
tired.’ The darndest clodhopper will concede that this 
is infinitely more elegant than the old style: ‘Gosh: 
ain't she some punkens? Knocks me stiffer than a corpse, 
by gol—busts the wind clean out o’ me!" It does not re. 
quire the evidence of statistics to assert the rapid mental 
improvement of our youth.—N. O. Times. 


A BROOKLYN woman recently recovered $2,500 from 
the proprietor of a hotel. She obtained the judgment 
under the Civil Damage Act. Hurrah! Now we can KO 
out and get as drunk as we please, spend all our muney, 
mortgage our house and fire the ehildren out of the win- 
dow, and when we get dead broke we can sue the propri- 
etor, recover damages, give our wife a new silk dress for 
signing the complaint, and start off on another racket 
By changing our “firing in” places, 
We dom t care how 
. Queveds 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


Bogus Medical People Who Can Cure 
Everything on a Thirty 
Dollar Diploma. 


MAGNETIC MAIDENS OF SIXTH AVENUE 
Healing Mediums, Veterinary Surgeons, 
and Indian Herb Doctors. 


‘‘ALL THE FOOLS NOT DEAD YET.” 





By Paut PROWLER. 





I earnestly hope that all the readers of the GazETTE en- 
joy the best of health and that the doctor has to make his 
visits social ones in order to call at all. Butifany of them 
are sick, and have no abiding faith in the local practi- 
tioner, it is only necessary to buy a ticket and come up to 
New York. In this city we profess, that 18 its advertis- 
ing medical fraternity professes, to cure all known dis- 
eases, and to write out handy prescriptions for those ail- 
ments which are yet to be discovered. 

There is no failure with these ladies and gentlemen, 
none of that hesitancy which you notice in the M. D.’s 
who have gone through the regular matriculation and are 
prepared to haul their diploma, with its portentious seal 
and fluttering ribbons, from a tin box, at the slightest as- 
persion cast upon their standing. And what good are 
diplomas anyhow? I can go myself to-morrow to an 
agency in this town where they sell them at so much 
apiece. It hasn’t been more than three weeks since a 
inan was sent to jail from one of our city courts, having 
been convicted of being an accessory in a malpractice 
case. He, too, had adiploma, a nice-looking one, just as 
pretty as the beautifully engrossed and tastefully framed 
resolutions which are always sent to a fireman’s family 
when a red-hot wall tumbles on him—but it didn't save 
him. Heconfessed that he bought the parchment first 
and then began the study of medicine. If there is any 
neater way of doing business than this I would like to 
know it. 

Confidence in their ability to cure is the biggest card in 
the pack of New York's irregular medical corps. Some 
of their advertisements suggest that they are willing to 
forfeit $1,000 if the remedial eftect is not instantaneous. 
The advertisements do not suggest, however, where they 
are going to get the thousand dollars. 

For these healers are scarcely ever well ‘‘ heeled ’’ 
when it comes to money matters. There is the rub, in- 
deed. 

The last sentence suggests the first group in the colony 
of curative tramps who infest the city, living much like 
the leeches in the dark green jars upon their office tables. 
This first group comprises the ** rubbers.”’ 

By “‘rubbers,’’ which can also be spelled ** robbers”’ 
without destroying the sense, I mean the magnetic and 
electric bath phvsicians. Most of these are women. They 
have their apartments, generally in the second story, on 
Sixth avenue, upper Broadway and Third avenue. At 
might a dull light burns in a dismal hailway, and there is 
generally a feebly illuminated transparency in one of the 
windows, setting forth that if you walk up, crawl up, or 
tumble up, ‘‘ Miss Nellie,’’ ‘‘ Miss Gussie,” or perhaps, 
‘*Mme. Estelle, from Naples,’ will be prepared to lay 
hands on you, only in the way of curative kindness, mind 
you, and with such efficacy that the lightness in your 
pocketbook will be balanced by the lightness in your 
heart. 

I don’t intend to say whether I have been under the mag- 
netic treatment, or not. Iam subject to painful attacks 
of rheumatism, and take an occasional shy at neuralgia, 
both of which diseases these palming professors cure dur- 
ing one visit. Thatis, they say they do. The experience 
must be a novel one, and I feel sure they do a thriving 
trade. It seems, at any rate, a pleasing way of studying 
electricity. If Benjamin Franklin, who stands at one 
end of that mysterious line of fire, while Edison tries to 
take a ‘lock-stitch’’ in the other—if old Benny were 
alive, he would buy a season ticket, provided, mind you, 
that the operator was young and pretty. This is rough 
on Benjamin, but we can’t go back on facts, and it is just 
as certain that he would act as we suggest, as that he be- 
gan his role in life by parading up and down Philadélphia 
streets with a buttered bun under each arm. 

The existence of these institutions 1s in itself a curious 
phase of life in this metropolitan city. I know solid men, 
of brains, of good business parts, of keen discernment, of 
judgment, who put great faith in the magnetic treat- 
ment. That, in fact, is what it requires. Commodore 
Vanderbilt, whose body, singularly enough, has not been 
stolen as yet, was a firm believer in electric manipula- 
tion. If [am not mistaken, it was Mrs. Victoria Wood- 
hull, new of England, where a recent paper announced 
her as a candidate for the United States’ Presidential 
chair, who first suggested the idea to the Commodore. At 
that time Mrs. Woodhull and Miss Claflin were doing a 
banking business at 48 Broad street, and living on Thirty. 
fourth street, just east of Fifth avenue. The Beecher 
scandal was cooking then, and ** Woodhull and Claflin’s 
Weekly’? was booming on the topmost wave of a tre- 
mendous circulation. Col. Blood, Mrs. Woodhull’s more 
or less occasional matrimonial consort, was doing most of 
the heavy work. How things have changed! Blood is 
editing a greenback paper in Maine, the two sisters are 
abroad and very quiet for them, while the wraith of the 
Commodore drives a phantom team on the central ave- 
nue of some other world. How time flies! 

If you are sick and don’t like magnetism as thrown out 
in the Sixth avenue way, you can try the spiritualstic 
doctors. Here there is no trouble at all. Likewise there 
is no medical education required on the part of the 
doctor. I know one in Grand street who can’t read. He 
is a hatter by trade, and a very good hatter, I believe. 
About two years ago he got it into his head—and the head 
of a hatter ought to be a very important organ—that a 
medical ghost, finding time hanging heavy on hs hands— 
(it must be dull fora doctor where they never die)—he 
got it into his head, I repeat, that this physician wanted 
to resume practice, the specialty being neuralgia. 

So the hatter threw out his shingle, and began to rake 
inthe money. Thisisso. There isno humbug that can 
be devised which New York will not encourage up to the 
point of making it a tinancial success. The hatter has 
really effected cures. He has at least the word of his 
patients for it. He does not pretend to explain the mys- 
ticaliy acquired power, but goes ahead blindly. His 
terms are tive dollars the visit, and if he fails utterly, as 
he frequentiv does. le gives back halt. lust as they do 





with ** splits” in fare 


Generally, these healing mediums are the most ap- 
palling frauds, and their success can be attributed to no 
other principle in the process of speculation than the 
one involved in the statement I have made above with 
reference to the credulity of the average man or woman. 

The hatters of the curing world should not be con 
founded with spiritualists proper. There is very little 
affinity existing between them. They are looked down 
upon by seanc®-mediums, just as any of our brown-stone- 
front doctors gaze with scorn upon a veterinary surgeon; 
acharacter who, in his turn, does not hesitate to sling 
physic about among human beings. 

I was lunching at the Astor House the other day, when 
a mutual friend told me that a certain gentleman had 
called in a cow-doctor to look at his ulcerated throat. 

‘* What a fool,’’ I blurted out. 

Xot at all,’ was the reply; ‘‘He did the correct 
thing.”’ 

‘* How so?”’ 

‘** He’s such an ass, you know.’ 

In this same Grand street there are other dens where 
you had better leave all hope and other baggage behind 
uponentering. Neat, white shades conceal the basement 
windows where the vice is generally to be found. These 
men advertise to cure nameless diseases, and to accom. 
plish more miracles in a week than you can find mention 
of during a month’s Biblical reading. It is scarcely nece 
essary to state that behind their names should appear 
N. G., instead of M.D. Every one of them was for suv 
many years in this and that Royal Hospital, or attached 
to this or that Imperial Medical Corps. 

Now’s their chance to make their everlasting and eter- 
nal fortune by getting hold of the foolish sons of the 
Prince of Wales, and eradicating that horrid, nasty and 
awfully awful gun-powder and India ink from their aris- 
tocratic noses. God knows we could spare them. 

These vampires lead double, aye, and more than double 
lives, have aliases by the peck, and are constantly open- 
ing independent shops in various sections of the city, 
which are only branch establishments. They are hand 
and glove with procuresses, midwives, and allthe shady 
people who turn up in malpractice sensations. The name 
escapes me just now, but [ conversed not longer than 


eighteen months ago with a young man who had just re- 


ceived a life-sentence for murdering, with his Cæserian 
instruments, a2 young woman, whose betrayer had 
resolved upon so dangerous an expedient. 

In the course of conversation he admitted running, not 
entirely by himself, fifteen offices, which were judicious- 
ly scattered over the city. He used disguises, and was 
fully as mysterious as the old money-lender in Gaboni- 
au’s novel, ‘‘ The Slaves of Paris.”’ 

This gentleman was by no means lonely in his criminal 
life. Nota day passes but adds to the record of discovery 
and punishment in one or two cases. It is much easier than 
sawing wood or carrying mortar, as a means of keeping 
the vital spark aglow, and I do not wonder that unscru- 
pulous wretches embrace the opportunity of coining the 
blind faith of ignorant people, who seem so willing to be 
** coddled’’ into gold. The municipal authorities and the 
Society for the Prevention of Crime have before them a 
luxuriant and ripe harvest onlv waiting for the sickle. 

Their little reception rooms, which always struck me 
as being of a kind, as the doctors are themselves, are 
fitted up with no ostentatious magnificence, but ina con- 
servative style calculated to impress the visitor. Upon 
entering you generally discover the doctor reading a 
medical tome, and, as he motions you to a seat, you are 
made aware of the presence it: bottles upon the shelves 
of ‘* Pickled two-headed babies,’ and other freaks of na- 
ture when she was in one of her grotesque moods. 

Notwithstanding the double-headed baby’s untimely 
end it certainly is well preserved. 

Our friend, the doctor, takes great stock in this baby, 
and rightfully so, since it possesses a horrible fascination 
for the nervous patient who is awaiting an interview, 
and naturally adds to the dignity and importance of the 
M. D. Two-headed babies ure by no means plentiful, 
pickled or otherwise, and the possession of one argues 
that the doctor’s acquaintanceship with those who have 
originally to do with supplying two-headed babies must 
be very intimate. 

I don’t like to go intoaroom where there is such a 
thing in a glass jar, and I date my displeasure from the 
time when I detected the left hand one deliberately wink- 
ing at me. 

Now for the herb-doctors. You find them in rich pro- 
fusion on tha east side among the German population 
where the simples they dispense are thoroughly believed 
in as most powerful remedial agents. Here again, we 80 
down into cellars and obtain a view of the herbery by 
means of the uncertain gleam of a candie or coal-oil 
lamp. Part of the stock in trade of the man of roots and 
leaves is the superstition of those among whom he lives. 

One singular fact about the herb-doctor is that he cul- 
tivates as close a resemblance to an Indian as is possible 
He lets his hair grow toa tremendous extent and wears a 
broad-rimmed sombrero. He has _ live lizards, little 
wiggling alligators, while stuffed snakes, with eyes of 
glass, glare upon you from show vases in which they have 
been arranged. 

All ‘* medicine men,’ who deal in herbs, make period1- 
cal visits to the little towns throughout the surrounding 
country. They travel in gayly painted wagons and do a 
thriving business among the farmers. Upon arrival at 
any town, rooms are taken at the best hotel and the local 
paper comes out with a column advertisement of what 
the doctor has done in the past and what he is prepare:! 
to do in the present. Altogether, I consider him the lea-t 
harmful of the entire gang of irregular practitioners. 

Now, in conclusion, let me warn my readers once mor: 
to steer clear of these ultra-generous young men who, i! 
covert advertisements, state that they are prepared te 
give away, merely as a matter of philanthropy, the mo-'’ 
valuable receipts, and, ‘* Please send red stamp.”’ 

I would rather patronize the femaie electric bathi!- 
and rubbing establishments in Sixth avenue. 

Wouldn’t you? 








AN exchange suggests a base ball drama, in five act= 
wherein the villian, i. ¢,, the scorer of the club, is in lo. 
with the president's daughter. *‘He has a success! 
rival in the pitcher, whose curves make him the hero «t 
the hour. The funny man 1s the short-stop, who fina! 
makes things all right, the vicious statistician being di— 
graced, and his averages scattered to the winds.““ Nov 
if any enterprising dramatic architect will write this u 
call it ** The Home Run, or a Game for a Wife,”’ and !u" 
ciously intersperse it with slang, fun, opera-bouffe 4 
and shapely legs, he will realize a fortune and a rep 
tion, and perhaps be presented with a cane. 


NEw ORLEANS, La., Feb. 8.—The Hop Bitters ba- 
ball club arrived here at 1:30 to-day pretty tired fr 
their long journey, met the Wrights, and played the! 
game ever séen in the south, neither club scoring a ! 
The game was called at the end of the ninth inning on 
count of darkness. The Hop Bitters made three hit= 
noerrors,and the Wnrghts four hits and two err 
Keefe and Reilly pitched» and caught for the visit 
Nichols and Bennett for the home team. It wa- 
pitcher's and catcher’s game, both pair doing great 





Two thousand spectators were present. Another g4 


will be played between these ciub- on the llth inst. 
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SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


A younG lady in Rochester says she is dying to kiss 
Joe Jefferson. ‘‘ Let her, Rip.” 

Patti and Nicolini receive $20,000 a night for sing- 
ing at the Gayety Theatre, Paris. 

Dan Rice still asks for a piece of lemon after taking 
Hard to break up old habits. 





a seltzer. 
ALICE OaTEs on her New England tour has a piano 
only for an orchestra, and some of her audiences kick. 


Bos INGERSOLL claims to have made $45,000 from 
nis lectures iast year, and still he thinks there is no h—I. 


A WESTERN umpire who failed to give satisfaction 
was ridden on a rail. He sayshe never was so “ put out,” 
and calls it a“ foul.” 


Ar Drury Lane Theatre, recently, the horse ridden 
hy George Rignold in Henry V. tried to kick off the head 
of the chief d’orchestra. 


THE Castle-Abbott kiss in ‘“‘ Romeo and Juliet ”’ re- 
ceived four encores while the troupe were in Kansas City, 
and then the artists were not exhausted. 


THE trustees of the Sportsman Challenge Cup have 
decided that Edward Hanlan 1s entitled to hold said 
trophy until challenged by the best man in England. 


THE ‘straight tip ’’ on this side of the Atlantic is 
that America will secure a place in both the 1,000 guineas 
and the Oaks, and probably win one or both of these 
events. 

THE course over which Lee, Johnson and Tuttle 
rowed, at Jacksonville, Fla., a week ago, was nearly 
three and a half miles long, an error having been made in 
placing the turning buoys. 

THE first annual reception and ball of the Harry 
Hill Association will be held at the Germania Assembly 
Rooms, on the evening of March 7th. An enjoyable time 
is guaranteed to all who take part. 


THE betting in London in the Astley belt contest 
for the English championship, which commences on Feb. 
16, is two to one against Brown, three to one against 
Hazael and five to one against Day. 


Messrs. DEN HowE and William Swearington are the 
two best rifle shots in Deadwood, Dakota. In a recent 
match in the theatre there, Howe broke 41 out of 50 glass 
balls, beating his opponent by one only. 


THERE is every possibility that Elliott will not 
have to wait until the Ryan-Goss fight is decided for a 
match, as Tom Allen is about to return to this country 
ayain and declare himself ready to fight any man in the 
world. 


“CovE”’ BENNETT, who, with Jennie Smith, came 
near nanging in Jersey City for the murder of Mrs. 
smith’s husband, announces his intention of returning to 
the stage. Nell Stetson might sell him his‘ Neck and 
Neck.”’ : 

PAULINE MaRKHAM, the famous beauty of the origi- 
nal Lydia Thompson company, has been heard from in 
Arizona. She quitted her husband and a“ Pinafore’ 
company, leaving a letter, in which she said that she was 
tired of both. 


A ROWING match between William Leahy of San 
Francisco, Cal., and William Cotsferd, of Victoria, Brit- 
ish Columbia, for $1,000 a side, the former to be allowed 
$250 expenses for going to the latter’s waters. will proba- 
bly soon be made. 


Miss LizziE ALDINE, a vocalist, was complimented 
tately by a Washington critic as follows: ‘* She has talents 
which some seventy years hence may mature.’’ Lizzie 
will undoubtedly take care that critic will not attend her 
concert in 1950. 


PEOPLE in Wayne township, Ind., were driven 
almost wild last week by the din and yell of a large crowd 
of fox hunters, who, after a day’s drive, were unable to 
chase down but one of the animals, although they were 
said to be numerous there. 


JOHN Ennis, the pedestrian, offers to skate Rudolph 
Goetz, of Milwaukee, a match of one hundred-or more 
miles, for $300 or $500 a side, in New York city, or he 
will go into a sweepstakes, open to all, $250-gntrance, the 
winner to take the entire stakes. 


Suit has been brought against Manager Maguire, 
of San Francisco, by Charles F. Pidgeon, of Boston, Mass., 
for appropriating the title of ‘' The Girls,’’ which had 
been copyrighted by the gentleman for a new play writ- 
ten some time ago for Miss Marion Mordaunt. 


Mavup BranscomBE, the most bephotograpbed 
woman on the stage, has a baby in Cincinnati a year old. 
\ reporter of the Enyuirer has been interviewing it. He 
says it’s like the mother—a piece of information which 
should make the photograph speculator rejoice. 


JOHN McCULLOUGH was playing ‘‘ Damon ”’ recently 
in Syracuse, and in that part of the play where Damon 
says, ‘* There is not an honest man in Syracuse”’ an ex- 
cited individual in the parquette jumped up and yelled 
out: “Yes, and d—n it, you can include Utica.” 


A CuHIcaco theatrical company came to grief at 
Battle Creek, one day last week, the ‘‘ leading lady”’ 
having been taken into custody by an officer who had 
authority from her pa. She was the venturesome daugh- 
‘er ofa rich Chicagoan, and had become seriously stage- 
stricken. 

THE celebrated rifle shot, Dr. Carver, is being out- 
‘one by Dr. John Ruth, of Berkeley, Cahfornia, who, in 

he presence of 100 spectators at Shell Mound Park, that 
ility, a few days ago, astonished all by his wonderful 
He will soon start for the East, and will visit 
ope and Australia. 


'HeRE was once a stock actor playing with Edwin 
‘rest whose bow-legs caused him to be called ** Bandy,”’ 

when he got his sword between his curved legs in 
‘ng “*Catesby,”’ Forrest went to the wing and whis- 
ed. in a whisper like the growl of a lion: ‘* What 
on fool is that with his sword in a parenthesis? ’’ 

i ARLY in April next, at Paris, France, Mr. J. Gordon 
nett, of New York, will shoot a pigeon mateh, fifty 
~. twenty-eight yards rise, against Mr. Skelbrook, a 

known Hurlingham and Gan Club shot, for $5,000 a 
It is not looked upon in the light of an international 
. but merely as a friendly meeting of two good 


Be 


iN Mackey, a pedestrian who has been making 

napolis his home for the past two months, says he 

‘tart from the Union Depot at eight o’clock on the 

~ of the 13th inst., for Baltimore, on a wager that 

walk the distance, about 750 miles, in thirteen 

ie goes by railroad to Cincinnati and thence by 
inere and Ohio Road. 

(\M SANLERSON of Milwaukee, Wis., and Martia 

of Grand Rapids, Mich., have made a match to 

oJ, 


Feb. as fol- 


1of cocks at the latter place 


lows: They agree to show eleven cocks on a side, weigh- 
ing from 4 10oz. to 6B, give or take 2o0z., and fight all 
that fall in for $25 a side each battle and $200 a side the 
main, using inch-and-a-quarter heels. 


THE London Sporting Times says that a noted horse- 
trainer saw ‘‘ The Merchant of Venice” played for the 
first time, not long since, and became very interested as 
the play proceeded. Irving was the Shylock of the even- 
ing, and when he was in the dilemma about not shedding 
a drop of blood, the excited horse-trainer shouted: 
‘** Sweat him, Shylock, sweat him !”’ 

> FIvE hundred dollars of the $2,000 for the fight 
between Goss and Ryan have been posted, and by April 
18 the whole amount will be up. The fight takes place in 
Canada on Tuesday, May 18, and although nearly four 
months off yet, the men are in fair physical form. Goss 
at present weighs 230 pounds, and Ryan 225. The former 
will fight at 175 pounds, and Ryan at 190. 


Goop MARKSMANSHIP was shown by the members of 
the Colusa (Cal.) Shooting Club in a competition of 500 
yards, fifteen shots each, Creedmoor rules, Jan. 17. The 
highest possible score was 75, and the scores on this oc- 
casion were: G. A. Kern, 72; J. B. De Jarratt, 71: M. B. 
Tatten, 70; E. W. Jones, 70; B. Seube, 69; Dr. Belton, 69; 
J. L. Howard, 62; B. F. Wescott, 57; Dr. Robinson, 66; 
M. L. Alberry, 69. 


E. S. Stokes has made two matches for his Cali- 
fornia trotter Tommy Gates against Steve Maxwell for 
$1,009 a side, half forfeit. The first trot is to take place 
on July 9th next; two miles and repeat, in harness. The 
second race is to take place in Fleetwood, July 16th; mile 
heats, best three in five, in harness; good day and track, 
or next good day and track. Stokes will return to Cali- 
fornia in a few days. 


THE Nashville Blood-Horse Association has decided 
to begin its spring meeting as early as Saturday, April 
24. Among the features of the first day’s sport will be a 
match for $500 a side, half forfeit, at two miles, between 
George Rice’s Silver Bill, by John Morgan, and W. F. 
Gray’s B. F. Cockrill, by Breathitt, both fourteen-year- 
olds. Gen. Harding's annual sale will take place at Belle 
Meade on April 23, when a catalogue of twenty-six year- 
lings will be offered. 


Tue billiardistic world on this side of the Atlantic 
are in excitement over the statement in a London letter 
that an English player, named Mitchell, in a recent game 
in London, of 1,000 points, with young Bennett, the ex- 
champion of England, finished the game from a spot 
stroke by pocketing the red ball 224 times. Being asked 
to continue, he ran up a score of 717 hefore missing. 
They talk ‘‘ over the way ”’ of pitting him against some of 
the American experts. 


Ep W1ILLiamson, who but a few seasons ago was an 
attache of Mortimer’s Varieties, Philadelphia, and never 
handled a ball, has made rapid strides ‘since he adopted 
base ball as a profession, and now commands the highest 
salary in the Chicago Club. It is reported that he was 
recently offered $4,500 for a three-season’s engavement in 
San Francisco. He will leave San Francisco about Feb. 
15, but, it is said, will return to the Pacific coast at the 
close of the coming season. 


ANOTHER rowing. regatta will be given at Lake 
George next season. The programme as outlined in- 
cludes intercollegiate races with the representatives trom 
Columbia, Cornell, Wesleyan, Bowdoin, Trinity, Dart- 
mouth, Brown, Williams and other American colleges; 
also an open amateur regatta, and a canoe regatta, with 
sailing races, paddling races, and a review which will 
call into line more than 100 tiny craft. Efforts will be 
made to bring over Oxford and Cambridge crews for the 
intercollegiate race. 


THREE race-horses were shipped from San Francisco 
for Tokio, Japan, last week. They are Barb, Kingsley 
and Black Hawk, Jr., and are for the private stables of 
the Emperor of Japan.. Barb, a fine bay of Ethan Allen 
blood, is the present of General Grant to the Emperor. 
The other two were bought by an agent of the Japanese 
government for $8,000. Kingsley, who was sired by 
Harper’s Longfellow, and who, being a running horse, 
has a record of 1:44, is a rich mahogany bay. Black 
Hawk, Jr., is a jet black horse, with a record of 2:22. 


About two hundred Westchester sporting men at- 
tended a cock fight on the 10th inst., at Kensico, between 
White Plains and Tarrytown. The pit wasin the garret 
of a house. There were six battles but no main, each 
village winning three hattles and Tarrytown withdraw- 
ing at the end of the sixth. At least two of the birds cap- 
tured by the Yonkers police and turned over to Mr. Bergh 
are believed to have been engaged in this affair. Some- 
how, on the way from Yonkers to New York, these birds 
got out, together with ten or twelve others, and barnyards 
took their places in the coop. 


THE following are the ages of some of the dis- 
tinguished actors of our day: James R. Anderson, 61; 
8. B. Bancroft, 39; Miss Kate Bateman, 37; John Billing- 
ton, 50; Dion Boucicault, 59; John Brougham, 71; H. J. 
Byron, 46; William Chippendale, 80; John S. Clarke, 46; 
John Clayton, 35; William Creswick, 67; Charles Dillon, 
60; Helen Faucit, 63; Miss Glyn, 57; Henry Howe, 68; 
Henry Irving, 42; Joseph Jefferson, 50; Mrs. Charles 
Kean (Ellen Tree), 65; Fanny Kemble, 71; Miss Neilson, 
30; John Ryder, 66; Edward A. Sothern, 49; Barry Sulli- 
van, 56; Lydia Thompson, 42; J. L. Toole, 48; Herman 
Vezin, 50; Benjamin Webster, 82; Edwin Booth, 46; J. 
L. Wallack, 59; William Warren, 68. 


THE great chicken dispute between New York and 
Philadelphia was fought in the environs of Gowanus, in 
the lower part of Brooklyn, on the 5th inst. Thirteen 
birds were matched inthe main. The stakes were $500 
on the result of the main, and $40 on the result of each 
fight, or $1,020 in all. The battles were fought in a cock- 
pit used in Barclay street, in this city, where thirty years 
ago Tom Hyer, Yankee Sullivan, old Tom Sanford, and 
many a veteran dead and gone have rubbed their shins 
against it. Itis shaped like an uncovered cheese box, 
eleven feet in diameter. The Quaker feather duelists won 
nine of twelve battles, and the Philadelphians went home 
with well filled pockets. The Knickerbockers were down 
inthe mouth. Both sides agree, however, that the main 
was the best and hardest tought of the seasun. 


THE stakes to be run at the Queen City Jockey Club 
spring meeting, June 1 to 5 inclusive, are a trial purse 
dash of a mile, the Ohio Derby, three-year-olds, one mile 
and a half, and the club purse, all ages, mile heats; sec- 
ond day, club purse, all ages, one mile and a quarter, 
club purse, two-mile heat, al) ages, and the Cincinnati 
Ladies’ Stakes, for two-year-olds, a three-quarter mile 
dash: third day, club purse, all ages, mile dash, the Bur- 
nett House Stakes, for three-year-olds, mile heats, and a 
two-mile dash, all ages, for a club purse; fourth day, a 
dash of a mile and a quarter, for three-year-olds, for a 
club purse, the Jockey Club Stakes, for two-year-olds, 





THE story is going the rounds that when Abraham 


Lincoln, in 1860, was waited upon at Springfield, Ill., by 
acommiitee from Washington to ascertain whether he 
would accept a Presidential nomination, he was found 
engaged in playing a match game of base-ball. 
of 1ts features the story is apochryphal, but there is this 
foundation in the gossip of the town. A committee 
which sought Mr. Lincoln out to solicit his views regard- 
ing either the nomination or his purposes in that regard, 
did find him engaged in a game of hand-ball, of which he 


In many 


was very fond, and, it is said, contesting with Dave 
Hickey, also an expert (now a street-car conductor), for 
the local championship. When the news of his nomina- 
tion reached him, Mr. Lincoln was sitting by the tele- 
graph editor of the State Journal, readtng the dispatches 
as they came in, and the chair in which he sat is still 
carefully preserved in that office. 


NEwcasTteE, Eng., Feb. 9.—The sculling match be- 
tween William Elliott, of Blyth, and Robert W. Boyd, of 
Middlesborough, for £200 a side and the championship 
took place on the Tyne course this morning. There was a 
numerous attendance, and the betting was largely in favor 
of the Middlesborongh man. A worse day for a race 
could hardly have becn selected, as the rain fell in an un- 
broken stream. Boyd woh the race with great ease, de- 
feating Elliott by over five lengths. The time occupied 
in the contest was, according to the official record, twenty 
minutes and forty seconds. Elliott, who had been suffer- 
ing for some time from influenza and was still under the 
charge of Dr. Luke Armstrong, looked pale and debili- 
tated. He had succeeded in reducing his weight but his 
muscles had not gained that degree of toughness requisite 
for proper racing trim. Boyd looked in excellent trim 
and in the contest showed great dash. The banks along 
the championship course were lined with umbrellas. A 
good deal of money changed hands on the contest. 


CrncrnnatI, O., February 7.—The entries closed to- 
night for the eighty-four-hour go-as-you-please walking 
match, to begin at the Highland House Monday week at 
noon. Thirty entries have been made, among which are 
the following well-known names: J. McGuffin McGill, 
St. Louis; Frank Brown, St. Lofis; George Guyon, Chi- 
cago; Charles A. Harriman, Massachusetts; Garrett 
Fitzgerald, Jersey City; Harry Howard, Long Island; 
Fritz Krohne, New York; Samuel Russell, Chicago; Cyre- 
nus Walker, Buffalo; John Cox, Petrolia, Pa.; William 
Pegram, Brighton, Mass.; Sam Collyer, Baltimore; Rob- 
ert Vint, Brooklyn; Orin Beckworth, Litchfield, I11.; 
Patrick O’Brien, Covington, Ky.; J. L. Hann, Cincin- 
nati; Prof. Washington, Blanchester,Ohio; W. H. Arthur, 
Portland, N. Y.; M. J. Rogers, Marlboro, Mass.; John 
Kinney, Wellsville, N. Y¥.; E. R. Buckridge, Beloit, 
Wis.; M. J. Covey, Titusville, Pa.; John W. Morrison, 
New York; Michael Crawford, Salamanca; Joseph 
Meals, Washington, Pa.; Daniel Byrne, New York; R. 
Laconse, Boston; Owen Starr, Portland, Me.; Russ Mont- 
gomery, Sen Francisco; C. J. Hibbs, St. Louis, Mo. The 
race is creating a good deal of interest. 








To Correspondents, Postmasters, and Others. 


names of all rewsdealers who do not keep the paper on sale, 


of New York. 











AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Gallery with Ball Room 


change and new faces every wee 


Street, near 6th Avenue.—The moet, exauisite 
sumptuously arranged establishment of the Kind in 
city. All that art can lavish or skill display, embodied 
with music of the newest and the best, and F 


* and America, are the attractions every eveni 
All lan ages spoken. No extortion in prices. FRE 
ADMISSION. 


Bowery, M. Heumann, Proprietor. 
amusement in the cit 
evening. Matinees Sa ay. Sacred concert 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor. Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every evenin 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lad 
dunce. Admission Free. 
ULTAN DIVAN, 241 Bowery, 
near Stanton Street. The 
the city. 50 Lady Cashiers in attendance every evening. 
Admission Free. 


p.m. 30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. Admission Free. 








We will feel obliged to correspondents, subscription 
agents, postmasters, canvassers and uthers who take an 
interest in the popularity of the GAZETTE to send us the 


or instances where cheap imstations and inferior publications 
are offered them for THE NATIONAL PoOLiIcE GAZETTE 


rand Sacred Concert — Sunday night. Entire 


REMORNE GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West -_ 
the 


BEAU- 
TIFUL LADY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 


ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 
Cheapest place of 
Amusing programme every 
— 


at 7:30, under direc- 
y Cashiers in atten- 


handsomest Garden in 


XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert 
every evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 


MEDICAL. 








RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT'’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation how mi over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 
TARRANT & COMPANY, 

DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
POR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
NAUDICHAUD'S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 
SANDAL WOOD. 


A QUICK AND SAFE REMEDY. 





The wonderful virtues of Sanpat Woop in all diseases of 
the Urinary Organs (recent, or long standing), isnow fully 
recognized by the entire Medical Faculty. Dr. Gavp1- 
CHAUD's ComPouND Extract OF SANDAL Woop is offered 
asthe Highest Standard for purity, and its Superiority is 
fully endorsed by very eminent Physicians. 


PRICE $1.00. 
So_p BY DruGGists EVERYWHERE. 


Ah Important Personal Item.—Charles S. Prentice, of 
Toledo, O., went to Paris and thence to England to be 
treated for Bright’s disease, and efter the best physicians 
of both countries had done what they could for him, gave 
up in despair and returned to America todiec. Here he 
received further treatment from other skillful physicians 
without benefit, rnd while * listlessly Hngerihe in pain 
and anguish,’ as he eays, heard of the Safe Kidney and 
Laver Cure, took it, and was completely cured ina few 
weeks. He gives circumstantial details of his painful ex- 
rience an pana reagent g cure, in a Jong letter to H. H. 
arner & Co., which will be forwarded on application. 


— V — Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 
Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. The 
word Docota is on every box. Price per box, with full 
directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 
size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed on receipt of 
price by Dunpas Dick & Co. , 35 Wooster Street New York. 
Circulars free 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popuiar Medical Trea- 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fally restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Sgcratarr, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 
— Saved Saved 11-The only remedy known 
that will radically cure that peculiar Blood Dinase or 
any Blool Tator from which thousands suffer untold _mis- 
eries. $3 and $5 per package. Lasts Six Wecks to Three 
Months. WARRANTED IN EVERY CASE, except those beyond 
help. All letters confidcntizl. Address, W. GitmorE & 
Son, Druggists and Chemists, Pavilion, New York. 


TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send Free to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Rexves, 48 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 





RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 
vousness, Despondency, and all disorders brought on by in- 
discretion or excoss. Any d ist has the ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 180 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


iI. Parlors —— F yt A ween and 
Street, ‘ond 147, 149 and 151 Crosby 8 N.Y. Oven ail ARRIED People, or those intending marriage, often 
the year round.. Grand Sparring -Match by first-class require certain information; they will find everything 
rofessionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. | explained in Dr. Hollick’s Marriage Guide; 400 pages, 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the | »Umerous engravings and colored plates; free by post for 
assing events of the hour and the topics of the men of | $1. Address‘ Autnor,” P. 0. Box 2,900, New York. 

ay. BROS — ———— Sits 


Ty e= of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
. cured without medicines. Use Allan’s Soluble Medi- 

cated Bougies, patented October, 1876. Send to J. C. 
ALLAN Co , P. ©. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circular. 


LLEN’S Brain ‘Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price $1. All 


Druggists. Send for circular to 315 1st Ave., New York. 
B3— Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 

Broadway, New York. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 




















YAZETTE PATENT COVERS—We will send one of our 
new Patent Binders for filing the Gazerre, free b 
mail, for $1.50, containing one copy of the paper. No 
saloon, restaurant or public place should be without one 
of these covers. An entire year’s issue of the GazxTrr 
can be as securely bound asin regular book form. These 

files are very handsomely gotten up. 


UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. dress W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 88 Fultonville. N. Y. 











LOTTERIES. 
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POPULAR DRAWING 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


in public at 
MACAULEY’S THEATER, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 28th, 1880. 


Only a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 

way at once or you will be too late. 1,960 prizes ; 

, distributea. Capitals $30,000, $10,009, $5,000. 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others from $500 down to $10. 


TICKETS, $2. HALVES, 81. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 
Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., 


OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


Chartered for twenty-five years 1868. 
popular vote and imbedded in the State Constitution 
ec. 2d, 1879. 


It necer senles or postpones. 





| 
| 


| 


three-quarters of a mile dash, and an all-ages race, mile 
heats, for a club purse: fifth day, all-ages club purse, mile 
heats, best three in five, the Cincinnati Cup, two miles 
and a half, all ages, and the Consolation Purse, mile 
heats 


| 





118th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orieans, March 
Yth, 1880. 1.857 prizes: total, $110,400 ; capitals, $30,000, 
$10,000, $5,000, ete. 100,000 tickets, two ($2) dollars; 
halves, one ($1) dollar. For full information apply to M. 
A. DAUPHIN, New Orleans, La.; or at 319 Broadway, 
New York. 

N. B.—This Company has NO AGENTS OUTSIDE the 
UNtTep States, and all persons pretending to be so and so 
liciting orders by circulars or otherwise are SWINDLERS. 





authorized by the Legislature of Kentucky, takes place 


$112,- 
100f 


Or SAME PERSON AT 163 Broapway, N. Y. 


Confirmed by 


GENUS French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. J. 
Patricg, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 


YT ERVE.—It is a great thing to have what is called nerre, 
and nothing contributes more to the power of physi- 

cal control thus named than Warner’s Safe Nervine. It 
also relieves all kinds of pain, and cures headache and 


neuralgia. 

Fo Boys and Girls. An clegant Gilt-bound Autograph 
Album with Engravinys of Flowers, Ferns, Scrolls, &c. 

Also a select list of quotations, all 15c. postpaid. Agents 

wanted. E.T. Hype, Box 74, West Haven, Conn. 

NY Ses BALERS and Acents will do the publishera 

4% favor by advising him at once of any difficulty or delay 


in — Sets supply of the NaTIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 
of New York. 


OKER !—If you want to win at cards, send for the 
Secret Helper. A_ sure thing. It will beat old 
sports. Address H. 0. Brown, Salem, N. H. 
5 PINAFORE, Chromo, Photo, &c., Cards, in case, 10 
e cts. Agents’ outfit, including over 80 samples, 10 cts. 
Connecticut Card Co., Northford, Ct. 


$72 
CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample,9c. Cata- 
logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, Il. 


$66 


JARE BOOKS, sample and three Prints, $1. 
v Co., Box 975, Haverhill, Mass 


= 


A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hatvett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


EXCHANGE 


5 TO $20 per day at home. 
o 


Samples worth $5 free. 
Address STINSON & Co., 


Portland, Maine. 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mank Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York 











THE NATIONAL ‘POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


jfex. 21, iss, 
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NEW YORK’S GAS-LIT LIFE—MIDNIGHT PICTURES OF METROPOLITAN SIGHTS, SCENES AND CHARACTERS—A RAMBLE THROUGH BLOOD-8STAINED BOTTLE 
ALLEY AMONG: THE SANGUINARY, MUSICAL SONS OF SUNNY IFALY—A MYSTERIOUS CRIME—“ ITALIANO TIKA DE LAGER, TWO CENTSA DE QUART’— 
HOW THE EX-BRIGANDS AND THEIR DUSKY SIGNORINE WHILE AWAY THE EVENING HOURS—THE GHASTLY OBSTRUCTION THAT CONFRONTED A 
LITTLE WAIPF.--[Skercuep From Lire By GAZETTE ARTISTS.—SEE PaGE 14, 








